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TIME OF PLAYING 

FiKST Act: 28 minutes. Wait: 11 minutes. 
Second Act : 14 minutes. Wait : 10 minutes. 
Thied Act: 16 minutes. Wait: 8 minutes. 
Fourth Act: 17 minutes. Wait: 8 minutes. 
Fifth Act : 30 minutes. 

2 Hours 33 Minutes. 



DIALECT MEM 

The Southern "dialect" is only roughly indicated. 
It should not, in most cases, be carried as far as 
written. For instance, "I" is not pronounced "Ah" 
— but only slightly toward it. This refers to charac- 
ters of Sarah, Susan, Hayne, and sometimes Eunice, 
and should be copied in at the begiiming of thosa 
parts. 
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PEOPEETY PLOT 
ACT I 

Interior: — Living room of old, bandsome, rich in- 
terior, Southern style, i Period of 1'863^: Ground 
cloth (matting, if possiHe) old-fasliioned rugs 
(carpet). Old-fashioned rugs (fur). Portieres 
on arch L. c. to draw easily and cover in entire 
arch; portieres on window h. c, old-fashioned 
lambrequins over these portieres. Stair carpet 
and rugs on stairs up l. c. 
V On walls: — Number of old-fashioned paintings in 
gilt and heavy walnut frames; some square ones 
to be landscape and oval ones, portraits of the 
period and older; large square painting over 
mantel, very indistinct, might be a portrait or a 
landscape. Lot of small oval pictures of persons 
and scenes on walls. All pictures hung with 
cord, no wire, and old-fashioned picture nails. 
Wall pockets for newspapers, etc. 

Large old-fashioned mantel and fireplace down E. 
Old-fashioned fender, poker, etc. 
[ On mantel: — ^Eich ornaments of the period; clock 
\ and figures, vases, stuffed bird in glass case. 

Photo of Eunice McCreery in plush frame, old- 
fashioned call bell. 

Above E. P. : — Book shelves and books, with little 
hangings, partly drawn. Statuette, globe and 
vase on book shelves. 
' Old-fashioned square piano up E. o. 

On piano: — Old-fashioned scarf, pile of old-fash- 
ioned music books and music, piano stool. 
V Stand: — (Oval marble top) up c. Old-fashioned oil 
lamp, with shade, lighted. Vase of violets. 
Crocheted stand cover. 

Music rack and music near piano. 
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[^ High ladies' work basket near P. P. J 

In basket : — ^Yarn, needles, spools of thread, BcissorB, 
gourd;^ etc. Easy chair in front of fire. Arm 
chair up c. Oval marble top table B. c, chair 
each side; crocheted table cover (centerpiece). 
Family Bible or Album on table. Sofa against 
wall L. above door. Chair above sofa. Sofa in 
hallway near stairs. Hanging lamp (old- 
fashioned) lighted in hallway up l. c. All 
chairs and sofas to have tidies on backs and on 
arms of arm chairs and sofas. 

Several pictures on walls of hallway up l. o. 3 other 
small chairs. 2 carpet hassocks. 1 old-fashioned 
hassock on castors. Hook or key fastening for 
double window up e. c. Lot of vines and honey- 
suckle for trellis outside window B. c. . 



SIDE PEOPS 

For Eufus: — Off l. 1 e. card, salver, written letter, 
crumpled written note on note paper. 

For Beene: — Off l. 1 e., sketch pad, pencil, written 
letter, sketch in book. 

For Eunice: — Crumpled written note on note paper 
(same as Eufus had earlier in Act). 

For Gordon: — Military sketch plans of fortifica- 
tions, etc. 
ingle of door bell off L. 1 B. 

Effect of breaking in door with biitt of gun off L. 3 
B., splitting effect, etc. 
Springfield rifles and bayonets. 

ACT II 
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Interior: — Casemate of a fort, grand cloth to repre- 
sent earth or stone; built up break in wall up B. 
(timbers shattered and crushed as if a cannon 
ball or shell had struck there, tree trunk and 
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beams braced about it, as if to hold timbers in 

place). 
2 Parrott guns on gun carriages built about three- 
. quarters round; make one a little smaller than 

the other, so it can go inside in packing. 
^ 1 Parrott gun of profile ; slightly smaller than others. 

Sand bags, timbers, large rocks, etc. 
'(^Stacks of shot near each gun, but out of reach of the 

portholes, so that a shot through the porthole 

would not scatter them. 
Near guns, implements for cleaning, loading, etc. 
Sponge on staffs, buckets of water, rammers. 
An artillery guidon torn and stained, either torn and 

mutilated flags. 
Long table at e. built of rough boards resting on 

timbers or boxes ; table about 10 feet long and 3 

feet wide, bayonets stuck in table with lighted 

candles in them. 
Chair at u. end of table. 
Chair at 0. end of table. 
4 boxes or camp stools e. end of table. 
4 boxes or camp stools L. end of table. 
2 kitchen chairs L. c. One covered with red blanket. 
On table; — Brown manilla paper about the size of 

foolscap, pens, ink in old-fashioned bottles. 
Small black Bible; book of military regulations. 

SIDE PROPS 

For Brant: — Map taken from Haynes in Act I. 

ACT III 

Interior : — Old warehouse, night. Bare floor, window 
at L., small glass planes, dirty and cobwebby. 

Large built fireplace at b. down stage, built of real 
and wooden bricks to break away at cue, falling 
in on stage, leaving jagged opening very large, 
showing thickness of brick wall, bricks half 
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down, shell is supposed to strike it. This fire- 
place and hooded chimney is ahont 7 or 8 feet 
wide and ten to twelve high. It is a big effect 
if made properly. Will also use breakaway ceil- 
ing on this. There must also be effects on the 
backing of the c. opening of shells striking in 
distant part of town and setting house on fire. 

Rough kitchen table e. 

On table: — 3 bottles with candles stuck in neck 
lighted. Ink, pens, yellow manilla paper size of 
foolscap, maps, plans of fortification, etc. 

Kitchen chair L. of table. 

Kitchen table i. o. fastened to floor. On table: 2 
bottles with candles stuck in them, lighted, pens, 
ink, manilla yellow paper, size of foolscap. 
Pitcher and glass of water. Kitchen chair b. of 
table. Wljiskej_barrelj^) l., with candle^Jighted, 
in bottle. Lots ~oi scraps of shells and iron 
up B. Lot of small soap boxes, lots of large 
packing cases, lot of bales of goods. Candles in 
blocks of wood, lighted. 

On walls : — ^Lanterns, lighted (old-fashioned) . Draw- 
ings of guns, fortifications. Military maps, etc. 

SIDE PROPS 

For Massen: — Dispatch. 

For Beene: — Sketch pad, pencil, cards, bandage for 
head (dirty). Mud and yellowish red dirt, some 
carmine. 

For Woodford: — Dispatch. 

For Brant: — ^Large army revolver. 

For Eunice: — ^Large handkerchief. 

For Gen. Stamburg: — Sure fire army revolver. 

2 sets horses hoof effects off e. v. e. 

(Hard clay road, then corduroy road and brick pave- 
ment: these effects very important.) 

Shell effect off B. v. e. first distant boom, then 
screech of shell, then explosion of shell. 
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~ Distant cannonading effect off b. tr. e. 

Distant muskfetry effect. 

Flashes of shells in distance showing red across c. 
opening. 

At least 2 effects of shell exploding against scene 
and tearing out large pieces of it with a ripping, 
rending sound — one up l. of c. opening early in 
act, made so that a lot of the street backing will 
show afterward. Something to take the place of 
red fire for 2 or 3 explosions at the back. 

Off E 1. E. : — Battery, not too loud or too near to fire 
at one — ^to break down F. P. after F. P. is 
down, show real fire, and sparks through open- 
ing, also smoke. 

At same time ceiling to break away with beams, 
plaster, etc., falling through fire, sparks, and 
smoke through opening in ceiling. 

ACT IV 

Interior: — (Of church) used as military hospital. 
Tesselated or stone floor-cloth. Lot of hospital 
cots and bedding, table and medicine bottles, to 
be shown in this scene. 

SIDE PEOPS 

For Fielding: — Dark green or blue pad of paper, 
pencil, large army revolver in holster, loud click 
when hammer is cocked. 

For Brant: — Sling and bandages. 

For Beene: — Official pass on yellow paper, sketch 
pad. 

For Orderly: — Official pass on yellow paper. 

For Hospital Nurse : — Towel, bandages, clean linen, 
sponge. 

For Corporal : — Off l. 1 b. Stretcher, with legs, grey 
blanket big enough to cover stretcher. Grey 
blanket big enough to cover man on stretcher, 
pillow. 
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ACT V 

Set same as Act I. Afternoon. One month later. 
Fireplace filled with flowers and vines arranged 
to climb over mantel, etc. Large vase of flow- 
ers up c. Vases of flowers on mantel, piano, 
book shelves, etc. Chair each side of table r. c. 
Arm chair down l. c. Sofa in hallway, so it 
can be seen from every part of the house. 

SIDE PEOPS 

For Eufus: — Tray covered with napkin. On tray 
decanter of port wine, 2 wine glasses, plate of 
delicately cut sandwiches. Telegram in en- 
velope (old style). 

For Susan: — 50 to 60 letters in envelopes, all dif- 
ferent colors, sizes, all stamped, postmarked and 
sealed and opened again. One written to be 
read. In pink envelope. Ambulance efEect off 
L. u. E. ; just rumbling of wheels, no bell. 
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ACT I 



SCENE. — Drawing-room at the McCkeebt's. Hand- 
some, rich interior — Southern style. Antique in 
general appearance. 

It is evening. 

Down on the n. is a la/rge fireplace with fire 
burning. The position of fireplace and fire is 
such that a dull red glow is thrown across the 
stage. The mantel over fireplace is large. Upon 
it are rich ornaments. Large old painting — 
rather indistinct — hangs above mantel. Large 
photograph of Eunice on mantel. Up e. toward 
E. c. {in Alcove — or on oblique) are wide, double 
French windows. Hangings or curtains to win- 
dows fastened bach at sides. Windows practical 
— to open and shut — and to loch with bolt or 
hooh. Windows open on broad Veranda. Balus- 
trade and Columns bached with vines and foliage 
trained about. Baching all is a garden drop — 
Southern shrubbery — Southern suburban houses 
in distance.-\It is moonlight outside of window 
I during the act. At cue there is a flash of light — 
I bringing out for an instant the foliage effects. 
Up Ij. G.is a wide opening or archway. Hangings 
or portieres — running on pole with rings^-used 
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io open or close it The Portieres are pushed 
aside at opening, leaving doorways open and 
showing behind an old, handsome hallway and 
staircase — the stairs ascending toward the back 
and after a little turning at landing to the left. 
Handsome old oak or mahogany balustrade and 
woodwork . Stairs firm and practical. A door 
up L. c. above the wide doorway, and near foot 
of stairway, opening off and backed by a library 
interior. 

Handsome paintings and books seen dimly. A 
pretty hanging lamp, which is lighted, illumi- 
nates the hallway up L, o. It is shaded in color, 
so that the light from it is subdued. 

At left — near l. 2 — a wide door opening off — 
(not double doors). Interior backing similar to 
the interior back of door L. c. Dim light off l. 
Rich furniture — Southern tone so far as possible. 
Antique pieces. Matting on floor with large and 
small rugs and skins. Hassocks, etc., ad. lib. 
Piano E. below window E. c. or in alcove but not 
obscuring windows. Table or ornamental stand 
up c. Vases with flowers. Books, etc. Large 
Zig^ifi<iJam£ up c. on stand or table, to turn 
3own at cue. \High ladies' work-basketJ Easy 
chair near it, before' the fvre. Arm chair up c. — 
A lounge or ottoman down e. side below fire- 
place. Candelabra with lighted candles on 
mantel. Other chairs and furniture. Music rack 
near piano. Bell on mantel or on stand near it. 
Music and books upon piano. Low book-shelves 
E. above fireplace with little hangings partly 
drawn. 

The music for curtain is a distant March — 
orchestra on stage — broken into by a drum 
corps — also distant. The March continues very 
piano, after rise until stop cue. 
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After rise the dull, heavy heat of a drum corps 
is heard in the distance — as if a body of soldiers 
were being marched from one point to another. 
/ It must be very subdued — distant — heavy — - 
beginning in distance — swelling — then dying 
away again. Plenty of time should be tahen for 
this opening drum-effect. It should not begin 
instantly on rise, nor be hurried through. 

Brigade Suegeon Fielding — in uniform of his rank 
is discovered waiting rather nervously and 
excitedly. He is a man of heavy build and fine / 
appearance, hut lacks self-control, and is under 
the influence of his violent temper. In addition 
to this he has been drinking heavily, and, while 
not intoxicated, it is evident in his feverish ex- 
citement during the scenes in this act. — He is 
standing up k. c, looking restlessly about and 
occasionally glancing l. toward stairway up L. c. 
He goes over l. c. and looks off up stairway — but 
not going up near it. He comes down and 
across toward H. o. and stands. Pulls out a 
ciga/r and nervously bites off the end — his hand 
trembling considerably — and is feeling for a 
match when he suddenly recollects himself and 
throws his cigar into the fire with a muttered 
imprecation. 

\ EuFUS, am, aged negro, haw nearly white, walk 
uncertain, half blind so thai he looks about 
gropingly — is seen slowly descending the stair- 
way up L. c. Fielding sees him and stands 
waiting e. o. with a heavy frown on- his face as 
he watches Eufus approach. 

Edfus. (looking blindly as he stops up L. c.) 
Is ya dere, siih? 

Fielding, (low voice — but growlingly) Of course 
I am! 
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EuFUS. Yes, suh. Well, Miss Eunice is very sorry, 
suh, but she muss baig ter be uxcused ! 

Fielding, (impetuously — tremulously, hut in low 
voice) Tell her I must see her! I must — do you 
hear? 

EuFUS. {quietly) Yes, suh. I did tell her, suh — 
an' dat wus wat she tele me ter say. 

Fielding. It's only for a moment — {moving 
towards EuFUS) don't you understand ! Why, damn 
it all, she can't refuse to let me speak to her — ^What 
have I done to be treated like that! — What have I 
done! {turns away to k.) 

Eupus. Yes, suh. (EuFUS stands llinTevng half 
b lindly — waiting. ) 

(Fielding turns to him savagely,) 

Fielding. What's the matter with you ! You go 
and tell her what I say! Tell her I've got a right 
to be heard! 

EiTPUS. {soothingly) Dere ain't no use o' my 
goin' up again, suh. She wish me to say dat she 
baig ter be uxcused. 

Fielding, {angrily approaching Eupus. Still 
Jceeping voice low) You dirty dog — ^you dare to dic- 
tate to me ! I told you to — {suddenly remembers 
where he is and stops. Controls himself. Turns and 
walks away to k. c. and up e. c. At up k. c. he turns 
to Eupus) {low voice) Where's the old lady? 

Eupus. {very deliberately — as before) You mean 
Missy MeCreery, suh? 

Fielding, {low voice — but angrily. Moving nearer 
to Eupus) That's just what I mean ! I suppose I 
can see her, can't I ? 

Eupus. Ah do' know, suh — Ah'll have to take in 
yore name, {he is turning and moving tip t. c.) 

Fielding. Take in nothing! — Here! Wait! 
(EuFUS s/ops and turns) You go and tell her to 
come here ! 
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(EuFTTS stands an instant hlinleing blindly at Field- 
ing. Then he turns and limps off at door or 
archway up i>. c. and exits through the door 
near foot of stairway. Fielding watches Eufus 
off, and then turns away muttering savagely, as 
he moves restlessly k. and about. After a pause 
Sarah McCeeeet, a gray-haired lady of about 
sixty, slim and pale, of great dignity and deter- 
mination, enters at the door up L. c. near stair- 
way. Fielding is turned b. amd does not hear 
her enter. She stops L. c. and looks across at 
him an instant before speaking.) 

Saeah. {low voice — hut distinct and sharp) You 
wish to see me, sir ? 

Fielding, {wheeling round) That's just what I 
do! (speaks excitedly) — I came here to speak to 
your niece — just a few words — and she sends down 
word that she won't see me! She has no right to 
dismiss me like this — I won't submit to it ! Tell her 
she must hear what I have to say — ^that's what I 
want of you ! 

Saeah. (quietly) You quite mistake my position 
in this house. I'm not a servant. 

Fielding. I haven't said you were, have I? 

Saeah. You certainly behaved as if I were. And 
you may as well understand once for all that I re- 
fuse to be ordered about by you — or any others of 
the horde of Yankees that has taken possession of 
this place. 

Fielding, (sobered) I'm not ordering you about ! 
I only want a message given to Miss Eunice — and I 
thought you might see that she gets it. 

Saeah. My niece has received your message. It 
was taken to her by one of the few servants we have 
left. And her reply was returned to you in the same 
manner. As I can do nothing more, there's no need 
of prolonging this interview, (she turns to go up 

L. 0.) 
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Fielding. But that's impossible ! What can I — 
Miss MeCreery (Sarah stops and turns to him) — ^you 
ought to help me with this! (Sakah starts as if to 
speak indignantly, but Fielding prevents her by 
going on louder and in a domineering manner.) Now 
wait — can't you listen to reason! I'm not one of 
the Yankee horde you object to — ^the fighting men — 
killing and wounding your friends and people and 
devastating their country ! Fm a Brigade Surgeon 
— in command of a Hospital Division, and I can be 
of the greatest assistance if you'll only 

Saeah. We need no assistance, sir! 

Fielding. Of course you need assistance ! Three 
helpless women alone — ^men driven back with their 
regiments — ^your house liable to pillage — ^yourselves 
to insult ! With a 

Sentet. {outside up b. in distance.) Halt! 
Who goes there ! 

Fielding. Oh — ^they've given you a special guard 
as far as that goes — but I can do more — I'm on the 
General's stafE' — I'm in command of the hospital 
corps; — I sit as Judge Advocate on Courts-Martial 
— Just treat me as a friend, that's all I ask ! And tell 
your niece I deserve some consideration — the same — 
as any gentleman would get! What have I done? 
{becoming excited again.) All I ask is to see her — 
and she sends down word she must be excused! 
{tremulously angry again) Excused! {turns E. and 
moves about.) 

Saeah. Surgeon Fielding, why do you insist on 
forcing your attentions on my niece, when you've al- 
ready received an explicit answer. 

Fielding. Do you mean that I 

Saeah. I mean precisely that ! You've been re- 
quested over and over again not to come here. Aside 
from other considerations, your proposals are out of 
the question, as my niece is already engaged to be 
married. 

Fielding. Oh, I know all about that young 
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Colonel of the 96th Michigaii ! He's been very busy 
about here since we occupiedT;he town ! 

Sabah. You're insulting, sir! 

Fielding. I know about him. — But I didn't 
know it had gone quite as far as that ! 

Sahah. {calling off to 'L.) Eufusl 

Fielding. But there may be a way out of it yet! 
Many things happen in a game like this! (Saeah 
rings hell.) And I know how to watch my chance — 
yes, an' take it when it comes ! 

{Enter Edeus at door l.) 

Sarah. Good evening, sir! 

Fielding. An' I can tell you this, old lady — he 
won't have it all his own way ! 

Saeah. {a step toward Fielding) {low voice — 
tremulously) Leave my house! {'pointing to door 
L, — Iceeping words and action well down) 

(Fielding looTcs at Sarah an instant.) 

Fielding, {slight low) Just as you please! {he 
walhs across and exits at door l. without turning 
hack) 

(EuFus follows Fielding off at door l. — There is a 
slight pause, and the sound of front door closing 
outside L. is heard. Eufus soon re-enters at 
door L.) 

Eufus. (l.) Ah shorely b'lieve dat man has bin 
bavin' liquor, Missy Sally. 

Saeah. Outrageous ! {she stands an instant, goes 
to mantel, gets work-iashet, brings it to table and 
then seats herself E. of table b. c. and begins to knit) 

Eufus. Was dere anyfin' else ? 

Saeah. Where are my nieces ? 

Eufus. Bey's hup sta'rs in Missy Eunice's room. 
Would you wish to have 'em come down yer ? 
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Sabah. I'd like to see Miss Susan. 

EuFus. Yas'm. (He turns and goes up L. o. 
toward stairway.) 

Saeah. Oh — ^Eufus. 

EuFus. (stops and turns to her.) Yas'm. 

Sarah, (lower voice) You needn't say anything 
to Miss Eunice. I — I want to see Miss Susan alone. 

EuFUS. (only half audible.) Yas'm. (he turns 
and exits up L. c. and up the stairway to l.) 

(Sarah takes work from table or basket — her hands 
trembling a little) 

Sentry, (outside up e. — in distance) Halt ! Who 
goes there ! 

(Sarah half turns up r. with expression of annoy- 
ance — but soon turns to work again.) 

(Enter Susan McCeeeey running lightly down the 
stairwajMrom up l. and on at door or archway 
up L. c.) 

Susan. Oh, Aunt Sal! (as she comes in) Did 
you want something really — or did you just want to 
see me! 

Sarah. Surgeon Fielding has been here. 

Susan. What for? (coming to Sarah near c.) 

Sarah. To see Eunice. 

Susan, Why, Ah thought it was all settled! 

Sarah. The fellow was crazy with liquor I 

Susan. Mercy, Auntie ! What did you ^o ? 

Saeah. I told him what I thought of him ! He 
may remember it — and he may not ? 

Susan (looking at Sarah confidentially, kneels in 
chair L. of table R. c.) Ah reckon he won't forget, 
Auntie — if you did your best ! 

Sarah. I'm glad Eunice refused to see him ! 

Susan. Why, she abominates 'im ! 
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' ; Saeah. These Yankees 1 
, Susan. Aren't they ! 

Sarah. Ugh I 
', Susan. But Ah must say we had about as much 
trouble with the 36th Alabama men when they were 
round yere ! 

Sarah. Well — so long as Eunice — so long as 

What is she doing now ? 

Susan. Writin' a letter. 

Sarah. A letter! 

Susan (assent) Urn hm I 

Sarah. Who to? 

Susan. You mean — ^the letter she's writin' ? 

Sarah. Of course ! 

Susan, (suddenly jumping up) Oh, Auntie — ^the 
fire's going out ! ( Goes over to fire. Seizes poher — 
poJces vigorously. Loolcs round at Sarah cautiously. 
Sees that she is looJcing — pokes again. Stands up by 
fireplace.) Don't you want to come upstairs? It's 
a heap more cheerfuler than it is down yere ! 

Sarah, (quietly) Sit down. 

Susan. Why, of co'se. (she returns meelely to the 
chair li. of table and sits) 

Sarah. Who is Eunice writing to ? 

Susan. She had a letter she wanted to send to 
papa. 

Sarah. What of that— she can't send it. 

Susan. Well — she's juss writin' a note to Colonel 
Bj-ant to ask if he could get it passed through the 
lines — ^that's all. 

Sarah. Do you mean she's going to ask a favor 
like that of a Yankee Colonel ? 

Susan. Well, it's pretty much boun' to be a 
Yankee of some kind — if she wants to get it passed ! 

Sarah. I don't wish to be placed under obliga- 
tions to any of these wretches! 

Susan. Ah don't think Colonel Brant's much of 
a wretch — ^if that's what you mean? He's been 
mighty kind to us since we've been left yere by our- 
selves I 
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Saeah. ^ Is it any kindness to treat us decently — 
and keep the mob that came with him from insulting 
us? 

Susan. It's a heap kinder'n if he didn't. An' 
besides, he's done a whole lot more. He's had a 
Special Guard put all roun' the house — an' he comes 
in nearly ev'ry day to see if there's anything we 
want — an' he sends flowers — an' 

Saeah. Why do you suppose he does all this? 

Susan. Ah reckon it's because he takes such an 
int'rest in us. 

Sahah. He takes an interest in only one of us! 
Had you thought of that ? 

Susan. Yes — Ah had! But that's the way it's 
been with a whole lot of 'em — an' there wasn't any 
harm! 

Saeah. There may be harm in this case! It's 
the first time I ever had a fear that she might — 
(turns to Susan suddenly) Has she — {rises and 
stands an instant loohing at Susan) — has she said 
anything? (Susan looks up at her. Saeah moves 
up a little to looTc of up l. c. cautiously. Returns, 
speaks in a lower voice) If you knew the danger 
you'd tell me ! 

Susan. Goodness me! (rising) Is there any 
danger of anything ? 

Saeah. You know enough to see that attentions 
from others are impossible ! Her engagement to the 
nephew of General Hayne came about through pecu- 
liar circumstances, and nothing must interfere with 
it. 

Susan. Well, Ah think if s a downright shame — 
when she doesn't care the least bit about him ! 

Saeah. You'll know more about it when you're 
older. 

Susan. Mercy me ! Everythin's goin' to be when 
Ah get older! Ah do wish to goodness something 
would happen right now ! 

Saeah. Colonel Brant has shown us some cour- 
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tesy, I admit — but he must be informed of the cit-' 
cumstances. 

Susan. Well, Ah think this iixin' up marriages to 
satisfy families is out an' out dreadful I {goes up c. 
a little. Boor hell rings outside l. in, distant part of 
house.) 

Sabah. You know nothing about it ! 

Susan, (rising) Ah know all Ah want to ! — an' 
Ah'U tell you this much right now — Ah'm not going 
to marry anybody on somebody else's account! If 
Ah ever do marry — ^which Ah won't — it'll be on my 
own account, and if anybody interferes — ^well, they'll 
get into a heap of trouble — ^that's all. 

(Enter Eufus l. d. with card and letter on salver. 
He crosses to Saeah and gives her the card — 
then stands back a little.) 

Saeah. (e. c, reading card) "Mr. Thomas 
Henry Beene." 

Susan, (under her breath) Beene I 

Saeah. I — I don't think we know anyone of that 
name. Here's a letter (takes up letter) See what it 
is. (Susan comes down c. Saeah hands letter to 
BuFUS, who passes it to Susan, and then retires up 
and L. 0. a little, waiting.) 

Susan (opens letter, reads) : "Dear Sir" — (stops 
in astonishment). 

Saeah. Sir ! 

Susan. Ah reckon the man's in the wrong house. 
(Emphasize "Ah.") 

Saeah. Well, go on — read it. 

Susan (reads) : "Dear Sir — Our lightest machine 
weighs about forty pounds " 

(Enter Tom Beene at door l . hurriedly. He has 
sketching pad — lag of materials, etc. — Susan 
involuntarily takes a step or two back and to 
right a little.) 
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Bbene (hurrying across toward the ladi$s) I beg 
your pardon but I guess I sent in the wrong letter I 
(glancing at the letter in Susan's hand.) Yes, I did 
— by Jingo ! But the card was all right ! 

Sarah ancf Susan, (absently) Oh! 

Susan. The card 

Beene (crosses to Sarah) Yes — Beene, wasn't it? 
(Susan involuntarily looks at card in Sarah's hand 
as Beene does.) That's it — ^here's the other letter! 
The one I sent in was about a photographing ma- 
chine. — ^You see, I've struck on a great idea — and 
that is to have a machine here on the spot. 

Sarah. What — in this house ! 

Beene. Well — later, if you'll allow me — but just 
just now I'd like to make a few rough sketches — a 
sort of memorandum of the general lay of 

Sarah (tremulously, with flashing eyes) Listen to 

me, Mr. (hesitates. Glances at the card in her 

hand) Mr. Beene ! We are three defenseless women 
^in this house — but while we have life we will protect 
our rights and our property. Don't you dare to bring 
any of your machines across our 

Beene (recovering from first surprise) Oh — ^yes — 
but. wait! You don't imderstand! — I'm special for 
" jeslie'^ want to get a few old Southern houses — ^go 
well just now — ^great run on Southern houses! — 
Yours here is just what I want ! Now if you wouldn't 
mind 

Sarah (r. to Susan) Has this man the audacity 
to walk in here and tell us to our faces that this 
house is just what he wants ! 

Susan (r. c, who is standing near Sarah and a 
little above, comes down between Beene and Sarah) 
Ah don't really reckon he wants the house. Aunt Sal 
— but only just to make a picture of it for some 
paper — ^up North. 

Beene (c.) That's the idea— just a few sketches — 
won't take a moment. Sorry to rush in looking like 
this— but I don't carry my Sunday clothes— needn't 
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disturb yourselves — ^you won't be in the way at all I — 
P'raps you might like to have a picture of the old 
place before it comes down, {getting sJcetch-hooh 
ready.) 

Sarah (b.) Comes down! 

Susan (e. o.) Comes down 1 1 

(EuFUS starts and looks anxious.) 

EuFUS (l. c.) Come down 1 ! ! 

Beene. Oh, no — ^that wasn't my meaning at all I — 
It isn't going to drop down itself, you know — but if 
the Johnnies — ^that is — ^your friends, the Confed- 
erates — should bombard the town 

Sahah and Susan. Bombard — bombard the town ! 
(nearly together.) (Beene is opening sTcetch-booTc 
and beginning to make mems.) 

EuFUS. Bombard the town ! 

Beene. That's right — and in case they did, you 
know — a stray shell — (Saeah and Susan look at 
him in alarm) You know there is such a thing — as 
a — as a stray shell — Oh, yes ! — (sketching) Very, 
very stray 

Saeah. Is there any probability, sir, that the 
Southern army, will bombard the place? 

Beene. Extremely likely. Madam. I've got a 
view of it ready to send through by special messenger 
the moment they begin! (quickly turning leaves of 
sketch-look and holding it open) Here it is — See! 
And there's a shell exploding just about — over this 
house! (holding the hook open for them to see). 

Saeah and Susan. TJghl Oh! (with starts) 
(EuFus drops the salver upon the floor and stands 
blinking) 

Beene. Exactly so. Now, if you'll allow me to 
make a sketch or two — (opens sketch-book quickly) 

Saeah (with great firmness) Nothing of the 
kind, sir ! I can't permit such a thing ! 

Susan (shaking her head) Oh, no — ^we couldn't 
think of it ! 
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ErFUS. No, STih! We couldn't think of such a 
thing. y';^ 

Saeah. a picture of this house in Northern / j 
papers ! ^ 

Beene. {rapidly sketching.) Yes — um — you 
wouldn't like it — of course — I thought not ! — Though 
you — (6ms.) you'd never — e — see the papers, you 
know. — (btis.) Still, as — as you were saying 

Sabah. Eufus ! 



Beekb. (sketching) — ^B — as you were saying 

Sabah. Conduct Mr. Beene to the door ! 

Beene. No — ^that wasn't what you were saying 
at all. Now, before you 

Eufus, Dis way, sah, uf you please. 

Beene. (rapidly sketching all the while) But 
before you absolutely and irrerocably 

Sahah. Allow me to wish you good evening! 
(moves away to r.) 

Beene. Good evening, (sketching — final effort) I 
hope you'll pardon my intrusion — (sketching — Backs 
to left as if for better view) (backs against Eueus) 
Out of the way, please. (Eufus astonished — ruffled) 
— ^the — &— mistake about the letter — (others not look- 
ing at him) The one — ^I — e — ^meant to send in — ^was 
— e — ^note from Colonel Brant. (Saeah and Susan 
turn in surprise) (Beene goes on, riot noticing) You 
see — ^he — e — ^thought — ^you might oblige me — ^but of 
course — e — Miss, would you kindly raise your chin. — 
(Susan gives a supercilious toss of head, turning 
awa/y) Thanks. 

Saeah. If Colonel Brant sent you here it's a dif- 
ferent matter. 
, Susan. Yes — a diffrent mattah ! 

Eufus. "Yas, a diffrent mattah." 

Saeah. Eufus — ^you may go. (Exit EuFUS at 
door up L. c.) 

Beene. Then you don't mind if I — ^make — a 

/ Sabah. I am given to understand that Colonel 
Brant has been exceedingly kind to us. We have 
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neither been killed nor insulted, and this places us 
under such marked obligation that I welcome the 
opportunity of making some return. 

Beene. Charming of you ! 

Sarah. But as it's the hotise you want to draw, 
I presume you will excuse me. {crossing to left and 
up wUh great dignity) 

Beene. Certainly. 

Sahah. (turning to Beene and speaking with 
sa/rcasm) Unless you propose to go so far as to put 
me into your illustration 1 

Beene. (turning pad carelessly) Thanks — I've 
got you. (Su^an goes down near Beene, standing 
on tip-toe trying to catch a glimpse of sketch.) 

Sakah. Ugh! (turning to go) This is true 
Yankee impertinence ! (turns at door, seeing Susan) 
Susan, come away instantly! (Susan goes up to 
(S'aeah quickly) I don't wish to have you illus- 
trated 1 

Beene, That's all right — I've got her, too. 

Sakah. Did you ever hear of such — such 

Susan. Well, upon my word ! ( Saeah and Susan 
exit together up l. c, — Susan looks back as she goes. 
Beene is sketching) 

Beene (low tone — talking to himself) Got the old 
darkey too— that is, got his back — ^they're all alike in 
front, (puts finishing touches to sketch and turns it 
hack) Wonder where the other girl is. (looks about) 
TwQ, I understand, (goes over to mantel — seeing photo 
there) Must be the one — put her in anyhow. If I'm 
wrong I'll take her out again — ^Wonderful thing these 
three women sticking by their home, with the men all 
driver Jack by our army — darned if it isn't plucky. 
I'll give 'em a full page, if I can. (sketches a moment 
from photo) Let's see — (backs away to L. measuring 
with eye) — ^put 'em in this room — (enter Susan at 
door up L. c. She goes quietly to a. and leans on back 
of chair) Beene Ivning with pencil) Old fireplace — 
Painting on the chimney — (looks closely) Can't make 



HELD BY THE ENEMY 25 

out what it is — ^must be an impressionist; makes no 
impression — ^put in 6. W. instead, (sketches) Side 
Memorandum of that moulding — draw it in after- 
wards — ^low window — ^girl on back of chair — 
(Susan starts up surprised, and moves hack a step.) 

Beene (Ms hack still turned to her) Back of chair 
without girl — (going right on as if naming other 
articles) Mirror — piano— curtains — window — Won- 
der what's outside. 

Susan. Veranda. 

Bbenb. (without looking up or changing voice) 
What's back of that? 

Susan. Trellis. 

Beene. Vines on it? 

Susan. Yes. 

Beene. Shrubbery outside? 

Susan. Ah won't tell. 

Beene. Thanks. (Susan leaves chair and comes 
down E. a little from one piece of furniture to an- 
other.) 

(Beene works in silence. Pause.) 

Susan. You're a Yankee, Ah reckon. 

Beene. Eeckon I am. 
? Susan. Well, Ah hate you! 

Beene. Good thing. 

Susan. You're very impudent. 

Beene. So are you. 

Susan. Ah don't want to talk to you any mo'. 

Beene. I don't want to have you. 

Susan. Nn! (sneer — toss of head) 

Beene. Hn! (Susan sits on arm of chair l. of 
table and vigorously rocks hack and forth.) 

Beene. I knew a fellow, whose Grandmother broke 
her nose doing that. (Susan 6ms. of rnarching 
straight to Beene — He looks at her, she at him.^ She 
turns away humming a tune. He also hums briefly.) 

Susan. Is your name really Bean? 
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Beene. {sketching) No — ^Tommy Beene. 

Susan. How long since you left Boston ! 

Beene {sketching) I don't spell it that way. 
{pause) 

Susan. Ah'd go away, only Auntie told me to 
stay ! 

Beene {sketching through the scene) How did she 
know I was lonely ? 

Susan. Hn ! That wasn't the reason. 

Beene. No ? 

Susan. No ! She told me to — watch you. 

Beene. 'Fraid I'd steal something? 

Susan. Well she didn't know. 

Beene. Best to be on the safe side. 

Susan, {looks up in astonishment. Pause.) That's 
just what she said. How did you know ? 

Beene. It seemed to occur to me. (Beene to 
chair b. c. — Sits on arm of it — sketches to left. 
Beene to c. of piano up b. o.) (Susan goes up to 
window, soon slides into seat at piano. Pushes down 
bw one or two keys.) 

Beene. You play, don't you? 

Susan, {turning to Beene) You're a "Special 
Artist" — aren't you? 

Beene. Supposed to be. 

Susan. What does he have to do ? 

Beene. Send illustrations to his paper. 

Susan. What kind of illustrations ? 

Beene. Any kind they'll take — Marches — charges 
— ^battles — ^battle-fields'^— 

Susan. Do you make pictures of battles ? 

Beene. Try to. 

Susan. You — ^yourself ? 

Beene. I — ^myself. 

Susan. Ah think Ah see you doing it ! Ha, ha, 
ha! — {laughs) 

Beene. It seems to look funny to you. 

Susan. Do you know how you do it ? 

Beene. Haven't the ghost of an idea ! — ^You tell 
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me. (stops shetching and sits on chain. Listens atten- 
tively.) 

Susan. When they begin to fight, you begin to 
run ! When you're about a mile away you — ^you look 
behind you 1 At two miles you stop, an' if there isn't 
too much noisp you hide away in some safe place an' 
the next day you send a picture of the battle — by our 
special artist — taken on the spot! {crosses Bbenb 
to L.) 

Beene. What surprises me most is that I sit 
calmly by and hear myself so abused. 

Susan, {turning at l. c.) Ah should think so! 
Any man of spirit — 

Beene. What would any man of spirit do- — ^tell 
me, that I may make a temporary effort to be that 
kind of a person. 

Susan, {emphatically) He'd deny it! 

Beene. {quiet — matter of fact) I deny it. 

Susan. An' get excited! 

Beene. {placidly) I'm excited. 

Susan. And swear ! 

Beene. I swear — damn! 

Susan. An' then he'd get very indignant — an' 
leave the house! 

Beene. I get very indignant and leave the house. 
{moment's pause. Then Beene rises and starts toward 
L. D. — crossing '^vsA.'s) 

Susan. Oh — ^hem — I — (Beene stops and turns to 
her) I don't know as — as he'd actually — leave! 

Beene. In this case he actually would — ^because 
he doesn't want to make himself a nuisance any 
longer than necessary. Good-bye. {going) 

Susan. Oh — {shaking head innocently) You 
aren't exactly a nuisance — 

Beene. {stopping) Thanks awfully — ^But watch- 
ing a suspicious character must be very tiresome. 

Susan. Oh — {moving toward him) — it isn't bo 
awfully much work ! {Looking in his face innocently) 
D'you know, it's mah opinion you might be honest 
after all I 
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Beene. (going to Susan and taking her "hand) 
This tribute to my character from a bitter foe is 
deeply appreciated. (Raises her hand to his lips. 
Susan looks at him oddly — a little confused) 

(Enter Saeah at door up l. o. She stops on seeing 
Beene and Susan. Susan does not see Sabah 
come in.) 

Susan, (drawing away hand) Oh — it's nothing! 
— Ah'd do it for anyone ! (stands a little away look- 
ing at him) 

Beene. Madame — glad you came, (goes to door 
L.) (Susan goes to fireplace R.) 

Sarah. I think it's just as well I did ! (looks at 
Susan, then at Beene) 

Beene. (at l. d.) Yes — it is — if you wanted to 
see me again. Finished my sketches — ^want to ex- 
press my thanks for your kindness — ^hope I can re- 
turn it at no distant day ! 

Sarah. There is nothing that we desire returned. 
Good evening. 

Beene. (uncertain accent) Good evening, (looks 
at Sarah doubtfully) 

Susan, (from r. — Bather pleasantly) Good even- 
ing! 

Beene. (eagerly — Smiling at Susan) Good even- 
ing! 

Sarah, Sir ! (Exit Beene suddenly at f "— ' 
saying good evening) (Sarah looks sternly after 
Beene a moment — then turns to Susan) Susan — as 
I came downstairs that fellow was holding your 
hand! 

Susan. It was funny, wasn't it? (approaching 
Sarah o.) 

Sarah, (sternly) What was the meaning of it? 

Susan. Dear me — Ah don't know ! Ah just told 
him it was my opinion he might be honest, an' he 
said he was much obliged for the testimonial to his 
character. All Ah can think of ! 
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Sarah. Well there wasn't any need of telling him 
Buch a thing. In the future, Susan — (Enter Eufus 
door up L. 0. excitedly. He carries a crumpled piece 
of writing paper in his hand) 

Eufus. Missy Sally — Miss Sally! (down quickly) 
(Sarah and Susan turn to Eufus) 

Saeah. What is it? What is it? 

Eufus. Ole George — ^you know ole George as was 
wid us? 

Saeah. Yes — ^yes ! 

Eufus. He juss bro't dis — (holding out paper in 
tremiling hand) — an' he said — he said Massa Goi*- 
don gin it to 'im ! (Saeah and Susan surprised) 

Saeah. Gordon! (tahes the paper) Has old 
George been down the river — ^with our army? 

Eufus. No mum — (looks around cautiously)^— 
he ain't been dar at all! He — he — done seen 'im 
yere! 

Saeah. (handing Susan paper) See what it is 
— quick ! 

Susan, (takes paper. Beads) "Coming to-night — 
put out the lights — leave the windows unfastened. I 
may be in danger." 

(Slight pause. Susan goes quickly to windows up 
E. c. and unfastens them. Saeah goes to man- 
tel and blows out candles. Stage half dark — 
Eufus goes up l. and looks off cautiously, then 
waits there. Susan turns down lamp up center. , 

f Make turning down of light very noticeable. 

\^ Pause.) J 

Sentet. (outside up e. In distance. Deep tone) 
Halt ! Who goes there ! 

Susan, (under her breath. Sudden thought) 
Auntie! (Saeah turns quickly to Susan) The Spe- 
cial Guard 1 — ^He doesn't know ! — They'll fire at him I 

Saeah. (low voice) What can we do? What 
can we do? 
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EuFUS. (low voice — Steady) Missy Sally! 

Sabah. What? What? What? 

EuFus. Ole George is har yet — Mebbe he could 
git word to Massa Gordon about dose Sentrymen. 

Sarah. Yes, yes ! {going toward door up l.) I'll 
see him! 

EuFus. (low voice) He's right out yer by de 
quartahs! (he starts up l. c.) 

Saeah (turning lack to S;q;sAN) Go an' open the 
the front door — he might coiiie that way! (while 
Susan is out, Sakah goes bach to up k. c. and sees 
that windows are unfastened. Exit StiBANL. ^ She 
re-enters immediately) 

SusAN". I left it open, Auntie ! 

Sahah ( going l.) Now we'll see old George ! 
(Saeah hurries of at door up l. c. followed by 
Susan) 

Susan, (as they go) But if he should come be- 
fore — before 

Saeah. Sh! — Not so loud! (turning to Susan 
as they exit) — Eun up an' tell Eunice! (Saeah 
exits up L. to L.) 

(Susan exits up the stairway. Enter Colonel Hae- 
VET Beant to door l. He pauses as he comes 
in — and loohs about the room.) 

Beant. (stopping jv^t within the door, surprised 
at seeing no one. Very subdued exclamation) Oh! 
(He moves up l. c. a little and glances off and up 
stairway) Is anyone at home? (he waits a moment, 
then turns bach into the room. Tosses his cap on a 
chair or ottoman at L. and moves down and across 
toward mantel at e. Stands for a moment warming 
his hands at the fire. Glancing up, he sees the framed 
photograph of Eunice on the mantel, and takes it in 
his hands. Stands looking at it. After a short time 
Eunice McCeeeet enters coming down the stairs 
outsid« up h, c, the same piece of crumpled paper in 
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Tier hand that was brought hy Etjfus. She pauses to 
looh at the paper by the light of the hanging lamp 
in hallway up l. o. for an instant, then enters hur- 
riedly up L. c. and crosses at once to windows up 
K. c. to make sure that they are unfastened. Then 
she turns and comes down c. a little slowly — trying 
to think if there is anything else to be done. As she 
comes down c. Brant hears her and turns at e.) 

(Eunice — catching sight of Bkant — stops suddenly 
with a very slight start, and a whispered "Oh!" 
and for an instant she covers her face with her 
hands.) 

Brant, (going quickly to her) I frightened you ! 
(he gets her hand and holds it tenderly) I'm so 
sorry ! (Eunice shakes her head a little and turns 
away L. in a painful effort to control herself) You 
said I might come — and the door was open — (he 
presses her hand against his lips) 

Eunice, (turning quickly to him as he kisses her 
hand) Oh, no ! (drawing her hand away and shrink- 
ing from him a little. Beant stands motionless look- 
ing at her. Eunice looking at him. Suddenly — 
after above bus.) Oh! (a quick glance about) How 
dark it is! (she turns and hastens up c. toward the 
table where the large lamp is) I'll turn up the — 
(she suddenly stops absolutely still as she remem.- 



Beant (starting up c.) Let me do it for. you! 

Eunice, (with a sudden quick turn and motion- 
ing him off) Oh, no ! Oh, no ! (she stands almost 
as if protecting the lamp) (Brant motionless look- 
ing at her) (they stand a second or two regarding 
one another) 

Brant, (a quick glance about first) What is it? 

Eunice. Why I — I don't know what you mean? 

Brant, (comes very close to her — getting her 
hand — Low voice) I mean I love you — ^And if 
there's anything — any trouble — I must know it. 
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Eunice. There isn't — (slight gasp) — and you — 
you mustn't say — ^you love me! (Withdraws her 
hand and moves down a little) 

Brant. What harm can it do? Though you 
care nothing for me? — ^what harm? (gets her hand 
again during this speech) It's the only thing I can 
say — I've forgotten everything else — there isn't any- 
thing else ! 

Eunice, (low voice — earnestly) Colonel Brant — 
(trying to disengage her hand) You must let me — ■ 

Bhant. No, no ! (gently insisting on keeping her 
hand) Let me keep it while you tell me it's im- 
possible — ^You're going to say it again — I know ! 

Eunice. It is impossible — (looks in his face an 
instant) Oh it is/ 

Brant. It can't be! — There's only you in the 
world! (he draws her into his arms) — What are the 
hatreds of others to us? — If you could only love me 
nothing would matter ! Love has no North or South 
' — or East or West? (he has her in his arms) Listen, 
darling — ^this frightful struggle will be over — soon — 
soon! — Everything will be forgiven and forgotten — 
everything but the glorious bravery on both sides! 
Ah — don't let a momentary passion wreck our lives 
— Ah — my darling — ^my darling! 

Eunice, (suddenly routing and freeing herself) 
Sh! — stop! — Colonel Brant— you must listen! — 
(they stand a little apart) It isn't that! — It isn't! — > 
I ought to have told you yesterday 

(Brant moves toward her.) 

Beant. (moving toward her) Why it's nothing 
if you 

Eunice, (interrupting) No, no! — ^please! (he 
stops) I'm not free ! — That's it— I'm not ! I'm not ! 
— ^now you know ! 

(Brief pause. Brant loohing intently at her,) 

Brant. You — mean 
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Eunice, (nods) Yes. {pause) Now you see 
it's impossible ! 

(Bbant — after an instant goes nearer to Eunice and 
looles searchingly in her face.) 

Beant. It isn't impossible ! 

Eunice. It is ! It is ! 

Bhant. You don't love him ! 

Eunice. Please go ! 

Brant. You're pretending — I can see it! — It's 
some silly promise* or family arrangement! Such a 
thing is a crime ! — ^to throw a life away — both of our 
lives — ^for a whim — for somebody else's whim? — I'll 
not give you up to such a thing — {approaching her) 

Eunice, {standing away from him and speaking 
with quiet but forced earnestness) You're mistaken! 
I — I— do — I — love him ! 

{They stand for a mom,ent motionless. Soon Bbant 
turns and goes slowly down right and stops near 
mantel — not looking round. — After a slight 
pause there he turns to go across to the door L. 
and finds Eunice before him. — Eunice moves 
quickly down toward Bkant e. as he stops near 
mantel.) 

Eunice, {as Bbant faces her. Low voice but 
with all her feeling) It isn't so — it isn't so — 
{breathless) I told you a lie ! 

Bbant. Ah! {catching her in his a/rms) I knew 
it ! You do love me ! 

Eunice, {in his a/rms for an instant) Yes — ^yes 
— ^yes ! — But there's no hope ! I must never see you 
again ! 

Bbant. Oh, no ! 

Eunice. Yes! There's no release! I couldn't 
ever ask! — Why even now he may be — {suddenly re- 
members and starts away from him with a cry) Oh I 
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(stands an instant. Beant watches her earnestly) 

(Eunice after an instant's pause, turns distractedly 
and hurries to the window up K. o. and with a 
single quick motion hoohs or holts it, and turns 
lack instantly to Beant as if to hide what she 
had done.) 

Beant. What's the matter? {he moves up toward 
her) For heaven's- sake„tell^ me! You're in some 
trouble ! 

ExTNiOE. {coming towards up ci) Trouble? {shakes 
her head and tries to smile) Oh, no ! 

Beant. What were you doing at that window ? 

Eunice. I — I 

Beant. You locked it! (Eunice unable to speak) 
If only because I love you let me help you ! 

Sentet. {outside up e. — Distant) Halt! Who 
goes there ! (Beant turns quickly front on Sentet's 
call — listening. — Eunice gives a quick glance one 
side as if afraid to turn around — instantly standing 
before, eyes on Beant — and on fire with anxiety. 
Short pause on this.) 

{A loud knock outside l. as if front door of house 
were struck with the butt of a musket. — Beant 
turns L. astonished. — Enter Saeah up UJi,) 

Saeah. Is Colonel Brant here? 

Beant. {turning toward Saeah) I'm here, 
madam. 

Saeah. Some of your ruffians demanded admit- 
tance to this house and I refused them. Now they're 
trying to batter down the door ! 

{Loud pounding upon door outside L. again heard, 
with sound of door splitting.) 

Beant. There must be some mistake! I'll see 
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what it means, (he crosses quichly L. and hurries off 

Eunice, {running to Saeah up c.) Aunt Sally! 
Do yoTi think 

Sarah. Sh! — {quieting Eunice) They've sur- 
rounded the house ! 

{Enter Eueus up l, c.) 

EuFUS. {very excited, tremulous) Missy Sally — 
Missy Eunice — (Saeah and Eunice turn quichly) 

Dere's two sojers standin' bef o' de kitchen do' ! 

Sahah. What are they doing? 

Bupus, Dey was ordered to stan' dere by some 
officer ! 

Sahah. Go and ask them what they want I 

EuFus. Yes'm ! {Exit up l. quichly) 

(GoEDON Hatne appears at window up K. o. and f^ 
tries to open it. Rattling on window for a \ , 
moment. He disappears again in the darhuess. ^ 
On rattling of window Eunice and Sarah turn 
quichly.) 

Sarah, {suddenly) Eunice! The window! Is 
it loched? 

Eunice. Oh ! {running to window upu.) I had 
to ! — Colonel Brant was here ! {dashes open window 
and loohs off. Turns hach instantly) He couldn't 
get in ! It was Gordon — and he couldn't get in ! 

{A hnoch at L. D. sharp — quich. — Enter Colonel 
Brant l. — Eunice controls herself and stands 
motionless.) 

Brant, (l.) I'm very sorry, but these men are 
sent by the provost marshal to make an arrest, and 
they'll have to pass through this room to the veranda 
— it won't take a moment! (Eunice stands bach 
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at window — holding curtains behind her. Colonel 
Beant turns and speahs off l. in low voice) Cor- 
poral ! 

Saeah. Stop, sir I (Beant turns to Saeah) 
Your men shan't enter this room, and I request you 
to Jeave it. 

Beant. Miss McCreery — I beg you not to be 
alarmed ! They won't interfere with you in the least. 
It's only that the man's hiding in your grounds here, 
and they must get him from this side, (steps down 
below door l. and speahs off quietly) Corporal — this 
way ! (Enter Coepoeal Speingee and four Privates 
L. D.) There's the window, (pointing to up E. 
Coepoeal and two privates cross quickly and eMt at 
window up E. carrying muskets. OneJPrivate re- 
rnains stationed motionless l. d^ on JgMi§rd.~ Another 
^i^:pstq door up t. and stands. Saeah shrinks back. 
— Eunice groes to her. TIti6y.jlSiad^up Jj^c Beant 
goes up c. to Ladies) Ihope you won't mindl I 
took command myself so nothing would happen to 
cause you the least — — 

Coepoeal. (outside b..) Halt! — Halt! 

Picket, (outside e. further away) Halt ! 

(Beant steps quickly to window e. u. e.) 

Coepoeal. (outside e. in a loud voice) He's break- 
ing away. Colonel — He's running! 

Beant. (shouting off e, u. e.) Fire on him! 

Eunice, (instantly on cue and starting toward 
Beant) Oh! No! Don't let them; it's my cousin 
Gordon ! 

(Beant signals to Coeporal not to fire and steps 
inside window an.d_^ stands just n. of it, i^eUjup- 
Eunice stops with a stifled scream and retires 
bach a little in terror — clinging to Saeah, who 
is shrinking back and frightened but erect and 
determined.) 
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(Sound of men hurrying quichly across veranda and 
GoEDON Hayne dashes on throughwindow and 
down G. to ward door l. 3 eT TKe'solMers sta- 
tioned ai dodr~dring their muskets up, ready 
to fire — g^ do those at the ar chwayup l._o. The 
Corporal and two men, 'who~~Kave followed 
Hayne through window, st op just insid e win- 
dow a nd also brin g their mv,sketsjip^ready.Y~ 

Beanx. (quichly) Eecover — (Men bring their 
musJcets to a carry.) 

(Gordon, who has stopped near l. c . looks around 
and, seeing all chance of escape gone — gives 
Q uick look at fireplac e, and takes a paper from 
his pocket. He goes quickly across and tries to 
throw it on the ~Jire, hui_ t£~mtercepted'^y a 

WANT^~Ma~cmjs&JiimMy.. downMSMK^^- j] 
DQN'„gre3LJM-j£a:fi?lkce. Brant seizes Gordon // 
and, after a short struggle, takes the paper from 
him and throws him roughly from him <o4&#-9b^ 
Brant turns instantly to fireplace and, stooping 
down, in order to get light on it, smooths out 
the paper.) 

(Hayne getting quickly to his feet, starts for 
Brant.) 

Hayne. (as he is getting to his feet) Give me 
that paper 

(The Corporal gives a quick order, and the two men 
with him rush down between Hayne and 
Brant, stopping Hayne by placing their bay- 
onets at his breast, and pushing him back. He, 
holding to the muskets with both hands, stands 
glaring at Brant.) 

(Sarah and Eunice, as Brant throws Hayne 
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center, give startled cries. The Two Men at tJie 
doorway l. 2 e. and at the archway up l. o. 
take a step forward with guns ready, as Bbant 



\ 



\ throws Hatne off.) 

Brant, (standing erect, and looking at Hatne) 
You are a prisoner of war — (coldly and impressively) 

CUETAIN 



ACT II 



Scene. — Casemate in the Fortifications. Morning. 
Only a part of the casemate is shown — as if a 
corner or side-section, with sides of Forts and 
Guns on carriages carried away in perspective 
on drop. "Sirverii_dim in the half ligMcomijug 
through ports and break. A slanted wall or 
earthwork at e. running oiliquely up and con- 
tinued in perspective on back drop. On the left 
] are great upright beams and supports, between 
: Ibhich may be seen the fortification walls extend- 
ing away. The walls are built of sand-bags and 
earth. Or^at timbers and tree-trunks roughed 
out run across the top — am,d are planked over. 
Timbers and trees brace these at right. Two 
port-holes at k. well up with great Parrot guns 
in position before them. 'iSame^sHTri&d.OuLJB 
pers;pective on &rop\ Timbers are built against 
fhe earthwork or wplls, supporting the beams 
and having braces above to these beams and 
braces or feet below. Above, at e. c. brealc or 
openijig, showing timbers and~ walls sfiattered, 
crushed and thrown out of position as if by a 
cannon ball or shell. Tree-trunks and beams 
braced about it, to hold timbers in place. 
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I Note.— TAis break must be built^-not cut out of ' 
\ canvas or profilingi 

General effect very darh. Bluish light off out- 
side h. Murley yellowish smoky sunlight 
through break and ports thrown to l. c. upon 
characters at l. Light through port-holes thrown 
on guns. Stack of shot L. The shot should be 
piled up out of way of guns — so a shot striking 
through port-hole would not scatter them. — 
Stacked near guns are implements for cleaning 
-^loading, etc., viz : 
Sponge on staff. 
Rammers, 
'huclcets'ol, water. 

An wrlillery .Guidon — torn and stained — may be 
laidi~aside ready for use. 
Other torn, and mutilated flags about. 

(Special ^OT^.-—None of these things set out as if 
for display.) 

Long tables at E. set obliquely, built of rough 
■ boards resting upon timbers or boxes. Bayonets 
struck in timbers of table, with lighted candles 
in them. Chair L. with red blankets thrown 
over it. Other chairs, camp-stools^ etc. Bough 
' chairs or boxes k. and l. of table for officers. 



1 



h 



\ Subdued and sombre curtain Music — Military 

I Dirge or Funeral March kept down very pianis- 

I simo. Work the low boom of large drum in with 

' this music if possible. 

Couet-Maetial discovered in session. Major ^ 
Geneeal H. B. Stambueg as presiding officer 
seated at upper end of table e. Heavy build — 
commanding — iron gray hair — Four officers on 
each side of table ranking down from the Oen- 
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eral. Suegeon Fielding is the Judge Advocate, 
and is seated at down stage end of table with 
his hack to front. — Hinton {Orderly) stands 
above the table, up e. c. Lieutenant Goedon 
Hatne is standing at left. Eunice McCeeeey 
is seated near him, on a rough chair or stool. 
l^Guard stationed bach of Haynb up L. & The 
Officers of the Court are in full dress uniforms. 
White gloves. Hats upon table near them. 
Fielding does not wear his arms. Eunice wears 
a rather plain white dress. Her hat is in her 
lap. Hatne is standing left near her chair. 
He is pale. Wears a Confederate Lieutenant's 
uniform. Eunice watches him and the Court 
with strained anxietyT\Curtain Music continued 
pianissimo after rise. ^ 

Fielding, {speaks mechanically — without the 
slightest feeling. Beep voice — no effort — Measured — 
Grim) The prisoner refuses to answer, {several 
officers of court make a note on paper before them. 
Pause) You passed the United States pickets at a 
. point on the Eaccoon Eiver near Baker's Mills, did 
you not? " 

Ha'^ne. {slight pause) Ah did. 

Fielding. At what hour in the morning? 

Hatne. {pause) Ah don't know. 

Fielding. Was it before sunrise? 
, Hatne. Ah should say it was. 

Fielding. After passing the pickets what course 
did you take? (Hatne silent. Pause) After passing 
the pickets what course did you take. (Hatne silent. 
Pause — Fielding turns to the Court and speaks in 
same slow, measured, mechanical manner) The pris- 
■ oner refuses to answer. (Eunice moves nervously. 
Pause. Stop music. This scene — its questions, an- 
swers, etc., very deliberate. Pauses. Writing of 
notes by Officers, etc.) According to the evidence 
already taken, you were seen to go Northward from 
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Baker's Mills, pass in the rear of the 7th Artillery 
Corps and thence to the forts on ^epiji^^^HilL Do 
you deny that you took this course. {Pause) Do 
you deny. that you took this course? 

Hayne. Ah don't deny it an' Ah don't assert it 1 
You think you can make me testify against myself ! 

Fielding, {turning to the Court. Same slow, 
measured method) The prisoner refuses to answer. 

(Eunice impulsively covers her face with her hands 
for a moment, but soon takes them away and re- 
sumes her anxious, strained stare at the Court.) 

Hayne {louder) You think you can frighten me 
into 

Gen. Stambubg. Silence — Prisoner! 

Eunice, {leaning forward and touching Hayne 
on the arm. Half whisper to him) Oh, don't speak I 
They're taking account of everything I 

Hayne. {to Eunice — carelessly) What if they 
are? 

(Eunice settles back in her chair, watching anx- 
iously.) 

FiEi/DiNG. Why did you visit the forts on Henry's 
Hill? 

Hayne. Who said Ah visited the forts on 
Henry's Hill? 

Fielding, {same tone and inflection as in his 
previous line) Why did you visit the forts on 
Henry's Hill? 

Hayne. Do you think Ah'm going to be bullied 
into an admission of what Ah didn't do ? 

Fielding, {same tone as before) Why did you 
visit the forts on Henry's Hill? 

Hayne. See heah! You needn't ask that ques- 
tion again! 

Fielding. The prisoner refuses to answer. 
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Eunice, (rising) This is cruel ! Don't you see 
he's ill and weak from his wound ! It's cruel to tor- 
ture him with questions when he — {sees the Oedeelt 
and stops) 

Gen. Stambtjeg. {on "This is cruel") Orderly ! 
{motions toward Eunice) 

(Oedeelt goes quickly down and stands before 
Eunice at left. Eunice looks at him an in- 
stant, then sinks down on chair as before, 
Oedeely remains before her a moment — then 
retires and resumes his former position.) 

Fielding, {rising) Lieutenant Hayne, as Judge 
Advocate of this Court I strongly advise you to 
answer such questions as you can. So far no witness 
has been able to give positive evidence against you, 
and there's only one more to be called. If you can 
give a sufficient reason for having crossed our lines 
at such an early hour in the morning, when you 
didn't reach the McCreery house until late at night, 
and for having gone round by our forts and artillery 
instead of taking a shorter and less hazardous course 
by way of the town, you'll go far toward clearing 
yourself from suspicion. If you can give no reason 
for these things it must count heavily against you ! 

(Hatne stands pale, motionless, looking at the 
officers of the Couet. Eunice is looking up at 
him anxiously.) 

Hatne. I can give a reason. (Fielding sits.) 
Ah crosses at an early hour because it's easier to 
elude pickets at that time. Ah waited until night be- 
fore going to the McCreery house because it wouldn't 
have been safe to try to get in there in the daytime. 

Fielding. And your visit to the forts? 

Hatne. {although weak he stands erect, but 
with evident effort) Ah was disguised as one o' yore 



( 
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men! If Ah'd gone through the town someone 
might 'axe recognized me — so Ah thought it was the 
best way to go 'round by way of Henry's Hill. 
_ Fielding, (to Court) The prisoner's explana- 
tion was heard by the Court? (Offiobes incline 
heads affirmatively. Turns to Hayne) That is 
sufBcient. 

(Hayne seats himself on chair or stool l.) 

Gen. Stamburg. (after consulting memoranda) 
Call Colonel Brant. 

(Oedebly crosses at bacJc and exits up L. Oedeely 
y. Re-enters up l. — Resumes position. Enter up l. 

/ Colonel Beant. ^Se comes to a position up o. A 

/ — Full uniform-r— Salutes Court. Fielding rises 
I and taking Bible from table he reaches it out 
I across table to Beant. Beant right glove off. 
I Hand on Bible. Bus. of oath. — If necessary he 
\ takes a step nearer the table for bus. After oath 

\ bus. he steps bach. Eunice looks fixedly at 

\ Beant. Me avoids seeing her.) 

Fielding, {rapidly. Indistinctly. In low voice 
— for Oath b'us.) You, Colonel Harvey Brant, 
96th Michigan Volunteers, do solemnly swear that 
the evidence you give before this court shall be the 
truth, the whole truth and nothing but the truth. 

(Beant bows. Hand down. Steps bach a little. 
Fielding sits and looks at his papers. Pause. 
Beant glances at Eunice — Thei/r eyes meet for 
an instant only, as both look quickly away.) 

Fielding, (after brief pause. Though he still 
tries to keep up the impersonal bearing employed 
hitherto, an excitement, showing vindictiveness and 
lad feeling begins to creep in) I understand you 
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were senior officer at the time this prisoner was cap- 
tured. 

Beant. I believe so. 

FiELDiKG. (sharply) Why don't you say whether 
you. were or not? 

(General Stambueg and several others of the Court 
turn and look at Fielding in some surprise. 
Beant looks straight at Judge Advocate a brief 
instant before speaking.) 

Brant, (after above bus. Quietly) I was. 

Fielding. Very well! Don't let's have any mis- 
understanding about it! — It was by your orders, I 
am informed, that a Special Guard was placed around 
the McCreery house — where the prisoner was taken? 
Is this true ? 

Brant. Yes. 

Fielding. You placed that Special Guard? 

Beant. I had it placed. 

Fielding. And it was by these sentries that the 
prisoner was finally run down and captured ? 

Brant. Yes. 

Fielding. That is to say, your guard — ^the sen- 
tries you had stationed about that house, captured a 
member of the family living there, while he was 
trying to get in ? 

Brant, (after very slight pause. Eyes turned 
front) Yes. 

Fielding, (in sudden sharp attack) Why did 
you find it difficult to say that? 

Beant. (sudden intensity — Turning on Field- 
ing) What--does that question mean? 

Fielding, (loud and sharp) You seem to under- 
stand what it means ! 

Gen. Stambueg. (rapping twice on the table) 
Surgeon Fielding will come to order ! 

(Fielding and Buant instantly silent and recover 
themselves.) 
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Fielding, (lower voice) I ask the Court's in- 
dulgence. I know something about this witness — 
and I wish to bring it out ! 

Gen. Stambueg. This examination must proceed 
according to the code. 

(Eunice is watching the scene intently. Hayne 
is turned away toward front, appearing some- 
what indifferent.) 

Fielding. When you placed this guard around 
the McCreery house you probably had no suspicion 
the prisoner would be likely to visit there? 

(Eunice suddenly looks front with an indrawn 
breath, as she realizes the meaning of Field- 
ing's question.) 

Brant. Not the slightest. 

Fielding. Of course not! (Bsant motionless, 
looking Fielding in the eyes. Fielding looking vin- 
dictively at Beant for an instant. After foregoing 
bus. — Very brief) I believe, Colonel Brant, you 
were present — ^in person — at the time of the capture? 

Beant. Yes. 

Fielding. There — in the house — when he came. 

Beant. I was just leaving, but returned to re- 
assure the ladies. 

Fielding. Ah — that was why you returned? 

Beant. It was. 

Fielding. Yes — and when there, you gave the 
order to fire on the prisoner, I believe ! 

Beant. (brief hesitation first) Yes. 

Fielding. That is to say, you went back to re- 
assure the ladies, and then, in their own drawing- 
room, you ordered the squad to fire on a member of 
their family ! 

Beant. The Corporal reported that the ijian was 
runnmg — ^I had no other 
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TiELDiNG. One moment! I don't remember 
having asked you for an account of the afEair ! 

(Bbant stands silent and motionless.) 

FiELDiN"G. {resuming) According to testimony 
the prisoner was brought in wounded — and while 
supported by the guard, you were seen to take some 
paper or memoranda from him. Is this true? 

Brant. It is. 

Fielding. I have the said paper or memoranda 
here, {taking paper from table.) The Court has ex- 
amined it, and is aware that it is a damaging doc- 
xmient, containing rough plans of the positions of 
our batteries and the strength and disposition of our 
artillery. We have, as yet, ho direct evidence against 
the prisoner, and his case must rest on this. If I can 
prove beyond a doubt that these papers were upon his 
person he must be adjudged a spy, and the sentence 
of this Court will be death. (Eunice sinks hack 
with a low moan) If, on the prisoner's behalf, I 
can show a doubt, the Court cannot convict. — Be 
so good as to look at this, Colonel Brant, and state 
whether or not you took it from the prisoner. 

{Hands the paper toward Beant across the table. 
Beant moves down a step and takes the paper — 
He glances swiftly left to Eunice, but only for 
an instant. Looks down at the paper in his 
hand. Then he takes one of the candles from 
the table and holds it near the paper for an 
instant. Replaces the candle upon the table. 
Eunice has slowly risen without knowing it as 
she watched Beant intently~\Be careful that 
she makes no sudden motion to distract atten- 
tion from the scene.) 

Beant. {low voice. Slowly and distinctly) I took 
this paper from the prisoner. 
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{Remains looleing front. Eunice sinles hack into 
chair and covers her face for a moment. Hatne 
hOfS appeared to care little about the matter — 
though no assumed nonchalance.) 

Fielding, (breaking out with the beginning of 
vindictive excitement) That is what this witness says 
— but what about the witness? (Beant turns 
quickly to Fielding. Eunice raises her head and 
takes look at him. Members of the Court are 
greatly surprised, and one or two give subdued ex- 
clamations) I say what about the witness before 
this Court— whose own testimony shows that he has 
tried in every way to capture and kill this pris- 
oner! (general movement of astonishment) He 
places the guard that waylays him — ^he orders this 
guard to fire on him — and now he turns a damaging 
paper into this court which we have only his word 
to prove was the one taken from the prisoner ! Why 
did he hide it from witnesses — ^why did he come 
into the court 

(Hatne has turned to the Court with sudden in- 

t.) 



Beant (breaking in on "taken from the prisoner") 
General Stamburg — I demand the right to defend 
myself against this ; 

(Fielding has gone on speaking without regard to 
Bkant's speech — both men raising their voices. 
General Stamburg raps on table, and Field- 
ing and Bkant stop at once.) 

Gen. Stamburg. This Court must maintain 
order I — (brief pause) Surgeon Fielding appears to 
prefer a serious charge against the witness. 

Fielding, As Judge Advocate of this Court I 
represent the prisoner as well as the Government. 
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Gen. Stambubg. But when you attack an hon- 
orable officer of the Army 

Fielding. Is he that? 

Gen. Stambukg. We aren't trying Colonel Brant, 
as I understand it! 

Fielding. No — not at present! That'll come 
later ! 

Brant. Surgeon Fielding, you'll answer to me for 
this! 

Gen. Stambukg. Silence ! — (pause) Surgeon 
Fielding's accusation is ill-considered and without 
basis. The Court must rule that in the absence of 
a motive it falls to the ground .... and Colonel 
Brant could not possibly have had a motive for 
such 

Eunice, {rising quickly. Speahing with an ex- 
citement that blinds her to any consequence but the 
saving of Hatnb) There was a motive — ^there was — 
there was! The very night my cousin was taken he 
told me he loved me — and begged me to accept 
him! — I told him I wasn't free — ^he knew there was 
someone else — ^he knew it! — And then they came 
into the house pursuing him — and he came back and 
ordered them to fire — and then he took away some 
paper — ^but no one saw it — ^no one saw it! You 
can't convict him on such evidence as that! 

Fielding, {following in without an instant's 
break. Very excitedly) This informal testimony can 
be repeated under oath! She's my witness — I 
brought her here! The whole thing is a cowardly 
plot to dispose of an innocent man! A wretched, 
contemptible plot — and I ask for this man Brant's 
arrest to answer for it-! 

Eunice, {with a sudden start erect, realizing for 
the first time what she has done. Very subdued — 
under her breath — but intense as possible) No, no! 
I didn't mean that! {she sinks down on the chair 
absently — her eyes on Beant) 

(Brant stands motionless up c. dwing foregoing 
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speeches of Eunice A Irief pause. Absolute 
silence and motionlessness.) 

Gbht. Stambdeg. Colonel Brant, hav6 you any 
answer to make to the statement of this young lady ? 
(slight pause) 

Brant, {slightly shaking head) None. 

Gen. Stambueg. Did you know at the time the 
prisoner was captured that he was the one she was 
engaged to? 

Brant. I thought it likely ! 

Gen. Stambueg. Didn't anyone beside yourself 
see the paper at the time you took it away from 
him. 

Brant. No one. 

Gen. Stamburg. Surely there must be some wit- 
ness who could identify it? 

Brant. There was no witness, (slight pause) 

Gen. Stamburg. (after slight pause. Sofnewhat 
louder, and with great solemnity) Colonel Brant, 
you are on your oath before this Court — Is the paper 
you placed in evidence the same one you took from 
the prisoner? (Brant stands silent) This is very 
surprising! — Have you any answer to make to 'the 
charge brought against you by Miss McCreery ? 

Beant. (short pause before he speaks — Slight 
shake of his head) None. 

Hatne. (rising) Let me speak! 

Gen. Stambueg. You will be heard at the proper 
time. 

Hatne. Now is the proper time. And I will be 
heard — ^for Ah can offer testimony concerning that 
paper. 

(Dramatic Music pp.) 

Gen. Stambueg. You? 

Hatne. You've asked Colonel Brant whether 
there were any witnesses who saw that paper before 
he took it in charge. He says there was no one — 
He is mistaken ! There was a witness ! 
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Geit. , Stambusg. Who was it ? 

Hatne. Myself ! Ah saw that paper — ^Ah see it 
now — an' it's the same ! 

Eunice, (rising quickly in alarm) Gordon! 

Fielding, (screaming out to Hayne quickly) Be 
careful, prisoner — ^what you're saying will 

Hayne. What Ah'm saying is the truth! That 
paper was found on me — it was written by me — it's 
mine. Do you think Ah'm going to escape by charg- 
ing an innocent man with a crime like that? 

Fielding, (shouting across to Hayne) Do you 
know that that paper 

Hayne, What do Ah care for the paper? You 
needn't take the trouble to read it ! This trial may 
end; it has gone far enough! 

Eunice, (down to Hayne on Ms right — holding 
his arm) Oh, stop, Gordon — stop! 

Hayne. Ah've been fighting for my country — ^for 
my home — ^for those Ah love — ^for the cause that is 
dear to me !^— For that cause Ah crossed your picket 
lines 

Fielding, (loud voice) Prisoner! 

Hayne. For that cause Ah'm ready to give my 
life! Condemn me to death — ^for Ah am a spy! 
It's no disgrace — ^ifs a glory — an' I'm proud of it! 
(stands defiantly before the Court) Proud of it! 
Proud of it ! 

(Dramatic music forte. Ring curtain.) 

Eunice, (as curtain descends) Don't listen to 
him! He doesn't know what he's saying! He isn't 
in his right mind! — How can you condemn a man 
who isn't in his right mind? 

(Eunice's voice continues after fall of curtain — 
dying away.) 

CUETAIN. 
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{On recalls, positions are as before, excepting that 
the Prisoner's Guard is down on Hatne's b. 
and L. Eunice is on chair l. c. with head 
down on arms or bach of it. — Fieldinq and 
Court B. — Ordeely standing before Eunice 
keeping her back.) 

Scene: — Solly's warehouse — Headquarters and Mil- 
itary' prisons. ■' 

Large room in a roughly built warehouse. Large 
J beams. Masimn y wall s. Plank floor . Small 
/ window L. covered with dirt — soot — cobwebs. — 
La/rgeJuJMsLJipj^ ingat bac k — Up c. or i . o. 
having double doors bmlt__ofJheavy timbers, with 
^xwIIRmgesr^Garslmd cross braces. These doors 
^and open inwafSsTThe opening leads directly 
ov^rmpon a p^^prm^or scaffMing__ji/MQk~is 
upon the jtre07fThe bdc^m^'sEould be a south- , 
ern street at nignt with buildings beyond.\ StreetU' 
and buildings a/nd drop built for shell arid bom-'] , 
bardment and fire effects — On Bight side is a' 
great brick or masonry supporting pier, and this, 
and a large portion of wall at E. and some of 
the ceiling above built for break away effect on 
shell striking the building, and so arranged that 
a large opening will be shown in Bight wall 
after explosionAJOther shell effects elsewhere — ^ 
one showing piece of shell embedded in timber. • 



Tables at n. and a^L. C. andjiwrrel up t.. for 
table. With papers, wntmglnatenals, etc., upon 
"it. JAgh ted candles on baypnets^in locks^abou}. \ 
Lanterns' hung at stSesl- — Bough_chairs B. and ) 
L. near't'aMe§^"Tfrawings of guns, fortifwatims, 
etc., and^WarMaps on walls. Pieces of sh^ell and 
"irdn piled one side. Bough boxes one side to 



52 HELD BY THE ENEMY 

./' It is night. Candles, lanterns, etc., iurning. 
f Dark outside door up L. c. with twinkling light 
effects of the town. 

[Military curtain music. Quick hut heavy. It J 
continues pp. after rise of curtain. 

Heavy thunder and rumile of distant can- 
nonading. Also now and then a louder, nearer 
report, with flash of light and scream of shell. — 
This on curtain, and continues at intervals as 
noted. 

Sentry paces back and forth on platform just 
outside door. 

Adjt. Gen. Maeston is writing at desk on the 
left near L. 2 or above. Capt. Benton • {an 
Aide) at table down k. Enter Lieut. Massen 
quickly up E. c. with official papers in his hands. 
He comes down e. c. Salutes.) 

Capt. Benton, (salute) Lieutenant. 

Lieut, Massen. Despatch from Colonel Stanton I 

Capt. Benton. The General directed us to hold 
all papers here unless very important. 

Lieut. Massen. (hands dispatch to Capt. Ben- 
ton and saluting) Must be all-fired important, from 
the way they gave it to me ! 

(Boom of distant cannonading.) 

Capt. Benton. Orderly! (Oedeelt comes down 
B. c. Salutes. Handing Oedeelt Dispatch) To the 
General ! 

(Oedeelt takes dispatch saluting. Turns quickly. 
Exits up E. c. Lieut. Massen starts to go up.) 



HELD BY THE ENEMY 53 

Gen". Maeston. (without looking wp) Artillery 
still passing. Lieutenant? 

Lieut. Massbk. {sto'ps c. — Saluting) No, sir. 
There's a cavalry brigade tearing through like hell ! 

Gen. Maeston. You're expressive, to say the 
least ! 

Lieut. Massbit. Thank ye, sir — ^I do the best I 
can! {he stares up toward door) 

Capt. BBNToiir. There's going to be a hot fight 
down below! {boom of distant cannonading) 

{Enter Tom Beenb up e. c. hurriedly, covered with 
dirt and dust on one side, and face scratched 
and bruised on same side. He has tied handker- 
chief around his head — He meets Lieut. Mas- 
sen up near the door.) 

Beene. {saluting) Lieutenant — (Massen stops. 
Beene is cautious about disturbing Geneeal Maes- 
ton. Speaks confidentially so far as possible.) What 
division just went down the road? 

Lieut. Massen. Markham's — ^Third Corps! (Exit 
Lieut. Massen up e. o. hurriedly) 

Beene. {writing it down on pad) Thanks! 
(comes down E. c. saluting) Cap'n, where can I find 
Colonel Brant? 

Capt. Benton. With his Brigade at Torrey's l_ 
Bridge._ """^ ~ 

Bewb. Just had a horse shot under me ! 

Capt. Benton. You look it! 

Beene. Yes — ^thanks — If he was here he'd let me 
have another. 

Capt. Benton. Well, he isn't here ! 

Beene. What about a mule ? 

Capt. Benton, (writing) Nothing about a mule. / 

Beene. Got to get down to M§6flii^Laiidiiig in « 
time for the Cavalry Charge! (starting up toward 
door) 

(Flash. Scream of shell. Cannon.) 

Capt. Benton. Why don't you stay right here — 
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they've started to shell the town ! — Isn't that enough 
for you? 

Beene. Great snakes, I sent 'em a view of that 
three weeks ago taken on the spot — just telegraphed 
'em to run it ! Got it on the press by this time. 

Capt. Benton. You'll find some lively views at 
Torrey's Bridge if the Johnnies attack! 

Beene. {opening booh hurriedly) Got three at- 
tacks on Torrey's Bridge — one from each end — one 
from the river ? Send 'em all on to-night — ^telegraph 
'em which one to use ! 

Capt. Benton. That's pretty good, — But you'd 
better not stay around here ! 

(Oedeklt Re-Enters and resumes position.) 

Beene. Of course not. Any men from Hines' 
Cavalry been in? 

Capt. Benton. No! 

Beene. Expect any? 

Capt. Benton, (forcibly) No! 

Beene. AU right — ^I'll wait! Want to get some 
points on the road! 

Capt. Benton. See here, young man — ^if you try 
to butt in just now you'll get the kind of points you 
don't like! 

Beene. Just the kind I want — can you tell me 
whether they got it from the forts on — (interrupted 
by shell effect. Flash. Scream of shell. Cannon. 
Effects on baching. On cue "hind I want") 

(Beene turns up quichly and loohs off door. — 
Shetch-booh Bus.) 

Beene. Struck over about Clay Street. 

(Horse hoof effect — coming.) 

Capt. Benton. Keep out of the way— the Gen- 
eral's coming 1 (rising. Stands. Salutes) 
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(Beenb stands aside.) 

Gen. Stambueg. (outside up c. off to e.) Whoa 
there I Whoa I (etc.) 

(^nfer Geneeal Stambueg door up o. from e. as if 
from horse. If Maeston not on, Lieut. Massbk 
Enters and stands at door. Oedeelt, Benton, 
Beene salute. Gen. Maeston, l. rises and 
salutes. Geneeal Stambueg comes down c. re- 
turning salutes off-hand and quickly.) 

Gen. Stambueg. Order for j Ma jo rHanson/readY ? 
Capt. Benton, {salutes and crossisTo^GiT^. Stam- 
bueg with a written order) Yes, sir! 

(Flash. Scream of shell. Cannon.) 

Gen. Stambueg. (sits at table l. Signs order. 
Speaks while writing) Lieutenmt! ^X^tiSesfegsjfor- 
ward, salutes) Compliments to Colonel ^^^^em^^ 
orders to turn his guns on the oattery "at Mission I 
Hill and give them grape and cannister. "^Gen. 
"SaSston salutes and Exits quickly door up 0.) If 
we don't silence those guns they'll knock the town to 
pieces. — ^Any buildings reported on fire? 

Capt. Benton. None yet, sir! 

Gen. Stambueg. Orderly! (Oedeelt salutes. 
Steps forward) Take this to the OflBcer in command 
at the Signals! — Be quick about it! (EXIT 
Oedeelt, salute, etc. Geneeal Stambueg rises. 
Sees Beene) Who's that man? 

Capt. Benton. Correspondent, sir. 

Gen. Stambueg. What's the matter with him? 

Capt. Benton. Says he had a horse shot under 
him. 

Gen. Stambueg. Looks more as if he'd been shot 
under a horse! (Flash, Cannon. Stambueg hands 
Benton paper) Have that order ready for Colonel 
Hines. — Send me anything from the Cavalry! 
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(Capt. Benton salutes. Crosses to e. and sits at 
table. Writes. General Stambuhg goes to table 
L. Horse hoof effect — coming. Bbene up 
quichly and looks of to E.) 

Capt. Woodford, {speaking outside as horse effect 
is stopping) Whoa! Whoa! Hold my horse, will 
you? 

(Gen. Stambueg starts up o. as if to go. — Stops on 
seeing Woodford. BNTBE Captain Woodford 
door up 0. from E. — Spurs. Biding rig. Dusty 
or muddy. — Down quickly to R. o. taking out 
papers. Capt. Benton rises — saluting. Beenb 
down, 0. a little in rear ready to take notes.) 

Capt. Woodford, {saluting) For General Stam- 
burg! 

Capt. Benton. What is it, Captain?^ .... ■ 

Capt. Woodford. Despatch from *6eneral_Johii- 
sonjH-without delay. 
"' "Capt. Benton, {taking dispatch) I'll make it, 
Captain — he ordered anything from the Cavalry de- 
livered at once, {crosses quickly to Gen. Stamburg 
L. and delivers order to him with salute. Stands wait- 
ing near Gen. Stamburg) 

(Orderly EE-BNTEES and resumes position.) 
Gen. Stamburg. {who has come down l. a little 
to receive order) What division, Captain? 

Capt. Woodford, {standing on salute) Second 
Division, sir, Hines' Cavalry, going through to the 
front. (Capt. Woodford starts at end of speech as 
if to go. Beene has come down quickly on "Sines' 
Cavalry" meeting Woodford) 

(Gen. Stambueg at l. — up a little — examining the 
dispatch brought by Capt. Woodford. Capt. 
Benton stands near waiting for orders.) 



/ 
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Beene. (subdued a little so the General will not 
be disturbed) Just a moment, Captain ! 

Capt. Woodfokd. I'm in a great hurry! 

Beene. So am I. 

Capt. Woodford. Well, what is it? j 

Beene. Did you come in by th e GainesYille road? ^ | 

Capt. Woodfokd. Nomany Qourt . TlQase — ^the 
Enemy hold Gainesville no w. 

Beene. H6w~3Id you get by the forts at Indian 
Hill? 

Capt. Woodfokd. Crossed the river. 

Beene. No bridge there! 

Capt. Woodford. Threw a pontoon! 

Beene. Night? 

Capt. Woodford. Yes. 

Beene. Torches ? 

Capt. Woodfokd. No! 

Beene. Sorry — ^torches look so well ! 

Capt. Woodford. You damn fool, they'd 'ave 
opened on us from the forts! 

Beene. (writing rapidly. Half to himself) Great ! 
— Just the thing! Long line of fire — ^black back- 
ground — Stunning effect! 

Capt. Woodfokd. Say, who are you, anyway? 

Beene. (writing rapidly) Special for "Leslie's." 

Capt. Woodfokd. (starts up towards door) Oh, 
God! 

Beene. (following Capt. Woodford up) Say. — 
Cap'n ! Wasn't there any trouble at all on the road ? 

Capt. Woodford, (going) No! 

Beene. Too bad! 

Capt. Woodfokd. (stopping at door in surprise) 
Bad! Well by 

Beene. If you'd only been fired on from a thicket 
— I've got a corking view of it ! 

(Capt. Woodfokd glances across at Gen. Stamburg 
L. — then goes quickly down to Beene.) 
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Capt. Woodfoed. (hurriedly — and somewhat con- 
fidentially to Beene) Got a view of it, eh? 

Beene. Yes, but don't worry yourself to death — 
I can work it in somewhere. 

Capt. Woodfoed. (earnestly but keeping his voice 
low) You might use it for the attack on the old 
mill! (a quick glance l. to make sure he isn't get- 
ting into trouble) 

Beene. Eh — what's — Mill — Fired on! 

Capt. Woodfoed. (gesturing graphically. Speak- 
ing enthusiastically — but in low voice) Old mill — 
full of Johnnies — sudden blaze of fire — ^rattle of 
musketry — Seventy men killed before we managed 
to set her on fire! (^xit up c. and E.) 

Beene. (writing on pad rapidly) Just what I 
wanted! — Mill burning — Cavalry surrounding it! — 
Had a sketch of that for two months! — I had 'em 
in a bam, but I can stick a wheel on it — ^make a 
splendid mill! — I say Cap'n, was this mill — (look- 
ing up sees that Capt. Woodfoed is gone) One 
second, sir! — Was this — (Exit up 0. hurriedly) 

Capt. Woodfoed. (outside) Thanks — Good night ! 

(Horse hoof effect — Going.) 

(Note: — Hoofs as if on ha/rd clay or gravel. Loud 
for an instant — then fade quickly away. 
Thunder of cannonading.) , 

,Gen.-~.Stambueg. Take this dispatch to Major* 
Gen. McAllIsteJVand see that it goes through quick ! 

(Capt. Benton takes the dispatch, salutes and goes 
up towards door up c. Flash. Heavy report. 
Cannon. Effects on hacking. Capt. Benton 
looks up quickly.) 

Gen. Stambueg. (without looking up jrom writ- 
ing) What was that, Captain? 
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Capt. Benton. Shell struck the second division 
barracks, sir. 

Gen. Stambueg. Any prisoners there? 

Capt. Benton. No, sir — ^the prisoners are all in 
this building. 

Gen. Stambueg. Compliments to the Officer in 
command and he will double the guard, (resumes 
writing) 

Capt. Benton salutes and Exit up o. Horse hoof 
effect — Coming. The horse approaching at a 
rapid gait. Begins light as if in distance — 
rapidly grows louder. Stops at loudest as if Just 
outside up a. — Should begin during latter part 
of Beene's speech.) 

Lieut.-Col. McPhekson. (outside up h.) Whoa — 
whoa, Charlie ! . . . . Easy there ! 

(Enter Lieut.-Col. McPheeson hurrying in at door 
up a. from h. Beenb slips in quietly after Mc- 
Pheeson — stopping up a. of door, watching for 
a chance to get points. McPheeson salutes. — 
Geneeal Stambueg returns salute.) 

Gen. Stambueg. What is it. Colonel? 

Col. McPheeson. Dj gpat ch ed from H ines' Cav- 
alry, sir, by orders of<$eneiir Stone^^>to bring 
information. The Enemy has been fSSforced and is 
making an overwhelming attack on Torrey's Bridge. 
Colonel Brant is badly wounded but is still in com- 
mand! General Stoneman doubts if he can hold out 
unless reinforced. 

Gen. Stamburg. Where's your_Bngade,_^lonel ? 

Col. McPheeson. Under ^oloneTWmdom^ sir — 
already a mile beyond the town7 -" 

Gen. Stambueg. Wait here for further orders. 
(getting field-glasses out. Points to table e.) Make 
a report of this, (goes up c. toward door) 
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Col. McPhekson'. Very well, sir. (goes e. and 
sits at table. Bus. of writing) 

Gek. Stambukg. (as he goes off up c. — without 
turning) We've got to hold that Bridge ! {Exit door 
up 0. and to B.) 

{Horse hoof effect — Going. Flash. Cannon. — Low 
rattle of distant musketry. Beene comes down 
E. c. looking at McPheeson.) 

Beene. (stands e. c. before McPheeson) Nar- 
row escape your division had coming down, Colonel ! 

CoL. McPheeson (writing at table — without look- 
ing up) How so — What do you mean? (he runs 
the two sentences together without a break) 

Beene. When the Johnnies fired on you from that 
old miU ! 

CoL. McPheeson. (looking up at Beene) What 
are you talking about ! 

Beene. Why the — old mill ye know — ^full o' 
Johnnies — blaze of fire — seventy killed before 
you 

Col. McPheeson. (resuming writing) Kot! 

Beene. What? 

CoL. McPheeson. (louder) Bot! (writing. Looks 
up at Beene) You a newspaper man? 

Beene. Yes, sir. 

CoL. McPheeson. Well, somebody's been having 
fun with you. (resumes writing) 

Beene. Confound that Cavalry chap! I'll look 
him up ! and if he 

CoL. McPheeson. (gruffly — as he writes) Whaf s 
the matter — don't you like a joke! (runs the two 
sentences without a break) 

Beene. I like two better I (McPheeson looks up 
at Beene grimly amused) And when his picture 
comes out in Leslie's — that'll make the other joke! 

Col. MoPhebson. Haw! Good idea! (resumes 
work) 
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Beene. As a matter of fact, Colonel— did any- 
thing happen on the road? 

LCoL. McPheeson. {not looTcing up) Bridge down 
at ]^omq,n Y Crefi lc — but the water wasn't up to the 
horses flanks. 

Beene. Forded the stream? 

Col. McPheeson. {not looTcing up) Yes! 

Beene. Just what I want! — Had a view of that 
for three weeks taken on the spot! — ^two or three 
horses swept down stream weren't there? 

Col. McPHEKseN. {without looTcing up) No. 

Beene. That's funny! I've got several of 'em 
floating down — {gesturing graphically) — Heads out 
of water — nostrils — {interrupted in midst of a ges- 
ture-~-which he holds an instant as McPHERSOisr 
speaTcs) 

Col. McPheeson. {interrupting — without looTcing 
up) Nothing swept down! 

Beene. {after a slight pause — slowly lowers arm) 
— Nothing — ^at all! (McPheeson shaTces Tiis head 
impatiently) 

Beene. That's all right — I'll make those horses 
into snags! (Beene worTeing at sTcetch-booTc an 
instant) Eaining at the time, wasn't it? 

Col. McPheeson. {glancing up at Beene). Beauti- 
ful day! {resumes worlc) 

Beene. Gee! I've got 'em crossing in a pouring 
rain! — Didn't it — sprinkle a little? 

Col. McPheeson. {writing) No! 

Beene. Foggy, wasn't it? 

CoL. McPheeson. {writing) No ! 

Beene. {after am, instant's thought) By Jove — ^it 
was raining the day before ! 

Col. McPheeson. What of it ! 

Beene. I'll send 'em a view of Hines' Cavalry 
crossing the Creek the day before, {crosses i.) 
What difference does a day or two make? {stands 
left) 
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(Thunder of cannon. Horse hoof effect — Coming. 
Bepeat horse hoof effect almost immediately. 
Enter Capt. Woodfoed hurriedly. Woodpoed 
and McPheeson salute) 

Col. McPheeson. Captain! 

Capt. Woodfoed. The General! 

Col. McPheeson. Left here a minute ago. What 
is it? 

Capt. Woodfoed. From Torrey's, sir. Col. Brant's 
badly wounded — and they can't hold the Bridge ! 

(Enter Capt. BEifTON at' door up c. — from n.) 

Capt. Benton. General's here ! (stands aside to l.) 

(Enter Gen. Stambueg at door up c. — from e. Gen. 
Maeston (if used) Enters after Gen. Stam- 
bueg stands L. c. JBus. of salutes. Gen. Stam- 
bueg strides quickly down and to table at n.) 

Gen. Stambueg. If the Enemy gets a crossing at 
Torrey's, it's a serious matter! What do you say 
Colonel? (without looking at Col. McPheeson for 
this question. Sits and writes an order) 

Col. McPheeson. We'd hardly be able to hold 
the town. 

Gen. Stambueg. Captain ! (Woodfoed steps down 
and salutes) To the Officer in command of the forts 
on Henry's hill. If I signal that the Bridge is 
taken he'll turn his guns on it and blow it to pieces 
without delay, (about to give order) Wait! — Can 
he get the position ? 

Capt. Woodfoed. (saluting) Too dark to see it, 
sir! 

Gen. Stambueg. Send him a chart showing its 
distance from signals. 

Capt. Benton, (salutiaig) .There's no chart of 
that district, sir. The engineers were driven in by 
the cross-fire ! 
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Gen. Stamburg. Haven't we a map — or any view 
of that part of the town? 

Capt. Benton. No, sir — ^there's nothing here ! 

Gen. Stambueg. There's no use in sending this 
order ! (throws order down on table) 

Capt. Benton, (seizing booh from Tom Beene, 
L. c.) General — ^there may be something here ! This 
man told me he had three views of Torrey's. {going 
to Gen. Stambxjeg vnth Beene's booh) 

Gen. Stambueg. What is it? {taking booh) 
Sketch-book? 

Gapt. Benton. Something of the kind, sir! 
(Gen. Stambueg looks quickly at book) 

Gen. Stambueg. Here! This'Il do! {folding 
sketch-booh with his order) 

Beene. {starting toward General) Excuse me, 
sir — ^but that • 

Capt. Benton, {roughly stopping Beene) Stand 
back ! 

Beene. Well, I'll be damned! 

Gen. Stambueg. {to Capt. Woodpoed) Take this 
to the ofiBcer in command at Henry's Hill! — Eide 
for your life! 

(Capt. Woodfoed salutes and Exits quickly up c. 
and to E. Horse hoof effect — going.) 

Beene. {following Capt. Woodfoed up quickly) 
But I say — one moment ! — Can't you let me have the 
rest of it! {Exits up o. and off to e. during above 
speech) 

Gen. Stambueg. Colonel! (Col. McPheeson 
down quickly and salutes) My compliments to Gen- 
.eTil'SajIi^ and he'll meet me at Torrey's with hia 
CBrigade without delay! (Col. McPheeson salutes 
and Exits quickly up c. and to E. Horse hoof effect — 
Going) Captain — (Capt. Benton comes down and 
salutes) Go to the Bridge in person — My compli- 
ments to Colonel Brant and he'll turn his command 
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over to Colonel Fost^and report to me herel— 
Have him assisted if necessary — ^he's hurt and the 
Surgeon can see him here! Be lively! (Capt, Ben- 
ton salutes and Exits up c. and to e. Horse hoof 
effect — Going. (If Maeston used) General — (Gen- 
eral Makston comes forward — saluting) To the 
BlufE — see that the signals are ready! I'll be there 
in five minutes! (writes rapidly at table e. 0.) 

( General Maeston salutes and Exits quickly up 0. 
and to E. Horse hoof effect — Going. Flashes — 
cannon. Screams of shells. Enter Kurus up L. 
0. from right. — He comes in rather quickly— 
as if frightened. — Stands a moment just within 
the door. Flash on him. — He takes off his hat 
and looks timidly about. Sees Gen. Stambueq 
and goes hesitatingly toward him.) 

EuFus. C-eould Ah speak wid you suh — on a 
mattah of umportan' bizz'ness? 

Gen. Stambueq. (not looking up) No — ^you can't 
see me now — some other day! 

EuFUS. (voice trembling) Some ovver — ^Why you's 
agwin' ter kill 'im termorrer! 

(Gen. Stambueg looks up at Kufds.) 

Gen. Stambueg. Kill who? 

EuFDS. Marser Gordon. 

Gen. Stambueg. What's his other name? 

EuFUS, It erHayne, suh! 

Gen. Stambueg. Oh — Hayne ! — Sentenced by 
Court Martial — ^Waiting for gun-shot wound to heal 
— ^Well, what about 'im? 

EuFus. Mah misstiss, suh — she — she's tryin' her 
bess ter save 'im! She's out somewhar now — juss 
tryin' her bess — but she can't do nufiBn'? 

Gen. Stambueg. (shortly) There's nothing to do 
— ^the man confessed ! 
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BuTUS. Yas suh — ^Ah tole 'er sol — In co'se Ah , 
knows dere's on'y one way ter do it now — an uf yo' j 
please, Gin'l, Ah's heah ter make der arrangements, i t ^ 

Gen. Stambubg. What are you talking about? ( /| 
Nothing can be done — the Law must take its course ? i {J 

EuFUS, Ah knows dat, suh — ^it muss take its 
course — dere ain't nuffin'U stop it ! But de law aren't 
no respecter o' pussons — an' Ah wants ter heve de / 
'rangements made so's dat Ah kin be shot unstead , 
o' him. 

(Gen. Stambueg loohs at Euftts in surprise.) 

Gen. Stamburg. (after slight pause) My good 
man, that's impossible! {resumes business with 
papers) 

EuFUS. {quickly — tremulously) N — ^now don't say 
dat suh — ^Ah — Ah knows Ah's putty well on in yars. 
(Gen. Stambubg looTcs up from his work again — 
his eyes on Eupus) an' it ain't no ways s'prisin' dat 
you should have de opinion as I ain't a fa'r bargin 
fur him! — But not ways standin' Ah ain't in juss 
de condition dat Ah once was. Ah — (ivithe^oiito_ 
jStoi?^ Jir«cO A.h's still quite a val'able lot, suh-^ 
and wouH bring a putty fa'r price at any fuss class 
sale. Moreober suh, de folks used to gib me a little 
money now an den quite a consid'able of it alto- 
geder. — Hit's undemeaf de furderess brick in de 
lefE han' co'ner o' de kitchen fi'place, an' — and if 
you'll tak me instead o' Marsa Gordon dat kin be 
f rowed in! 

Gen. Stambubg. (after a slight pause) By George, 
you're the real thing ! But it couldn't be done, (re- 
sumes work) I'm sorry to say it couldn't be done. 

EuFUS. No— no. Ah s-pose it couldn't — ^no ways ! 

(Gen. Stambubg shakes his head without looking 
up. EuFus looks blankly before him a moment. 
Turns and goes up to door up o. and passes out 
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into the darhness. Shell. Cannon. Battery. 
Boom of cannonading. Flash of light. Genbkal 
Stambueg sits at table and writes hurriedly. 
Loud report of cannonading. Horse hoof effect 
— Coming. Voices outside up e. of Lieut. 
Massen and Col. Bbant.) 

Lieut. Massen. {outside up l.) I'll give you a 
hand, Colonel! 

Col. Bkant. (outside up e.) What are you do- 
ing? I'm all right! 

{Enter Col. Beant up o. from E. — The left side of 
his nech and left shoulder tied and roughly 
bandaged. — ^Lieut. Massen Enters supporting 
him. Beant trying to walh alone. He carries 
revolver in his right hand. Gen. Stambueg 
rises as Beant enters, gathering up papers as 
if going. Col. Beant sees Gen. Stambueg and 
salutes meakly.) 

Gen. Stambueg. (e. o. — Returning salute) Col- 
onel! — Not much hurt, I hope! 

Col. Beant. {weakly but with force) Hardly at 
all, sir! — My orders are — ^to report to you here! 
I've reported, sir! We'll lose the Bridge unless you 
send the cavalry ! 

Gen. Stambueg. Cavalry's on the way. Colonel. 
{crosses toiiard o. as if going) 
- Col. Beant. I'm sorry — ^yon ordered me here, 
sir! I'm all right! — I can use the arm yet! {sup- 
ports himself by chair) 

Gen. Stambueg. (fo Massen) Lieutenant! (Mas- 
sen salutes and goes quickly to Gen. Stambueg) 
Find Surgeon Fielding! Send him in here at once! 

(Massen salutes and Exits at door up c. to e.) 

Col. Beant. I beg you General — ^not Fielding, sir ! 
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Gen. Stamburg. (to Beant) You've made a 
splendid fight of it. Colonel — ^I won't forget you in 
the report! 

Col. Beant. (weakly — Ireathhssly) Thank you, 
sir — (as if to go) — ^but I must get back to- 

Geht. Stambueg. Not till you've seen the Surgeon ! 

Col. Beant. But my boys need me ! I know them 
all, sir ! They'll do anything for me ! 

Gen. Stambueg. Don't worry about the Bridge— 
we'll hold it — or we'll blow it up ! (hurries off up c.) 

Col. Beant. (calling out as Gen. Stambueg 
goes) General — ^let me go back ! There's a Surgeon 
there! (repeats to himself) My boys need me! 
(flash. Thunder of cannonading) I'll jump on my 
horse — and — (hand to his head. Sways unsteadily. 
Totters toward e. c. and sinks down on chair or 
ioxes in a faint, his head on his arms across table 
E. c. — As he comes to table and is standing dizzily 
before sinking down, he lets his revolver fall upon 
the table making a heavy sound) 

(Flash and report of cannon. Scream of shells, etc. 
Sentbt comes to door amd points in.) 

Sentet. The Colonel's here, Miss, (resumes his 
beat, but keeps mainly out of view during coming 
scene) \^^" 

(Enter Eunice from between the^ortieres Aip l. 
from L, Her hair is disordered as if blown about 
by the wind — dress thin — not adapted to going 
about streets. A thin drapery of some kind, 
which was over her head is blown back. She 
pauses just within door as if frightened and 
breathless, shrinking against e. side of doorway 
or against boxes piled near. 2 flashes. Scream 
of shell. Cannon. Battery in distance. Gauge 
above to Eunice's entrance. Several red flashes 
from of up E. thrown on her. Distant thunder 
of cannon. Scream of shell. Explotion.) 
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Eunice, (recovering herself — turns front — glances 
quickly about — sees Col. Bhant and hastily moves a 
few steps toward him) May I speak to you ! (pause. 
She goes toward Bhant and sees that something is 
the matter) Colonel Brant! (she moves nearer and 
touches him on the shoulder. Starts bach with sud- 
den terror) Oh! He's dead! (business of hesita- 
tion. — She soon summons courage and moves to 
Beant again. Reaches out and feels of his hand) 
Oh, no! — He's only fainted! (turns and hurries to 
door up G.) Sentry ! Sentry ! The Colonel's fainted ! 
Call someone! — Send someone quick! 

(Flash. Cannon. Eunice returns quicMy to Bhant, 
kneeling at his side and taking his hands. 
Bhant begins to revive. — Opens his eyes and 
stares at Eunice blankly.) 

Col. Brant. What is the — (looks about bewil- 
dered) — What — (starts up) Ah, no! (attempting 
to get to his feet — scarcely seeing Eunice) They need 
me at Torrey's Bridge! They — they — (he sinks back 
in chair, too weak to rise) 

Eunice. Are you badly hurt? Oh — I'm afraid 
you are! 

Col. Bhant. No — Nothing at all! (looks in her 
face) I thought I'd never see you again ! 

Eunice. Can you forgive me ! 

Col. Bhant. I love you ! 

Eunice. When I said those dreadful things — at 
the Court-martial — I never thought what it meant ! 

Col. Beant. I knew it ! 

Eunice. I was trying to save him! That's all I 
could think of ! 

Col. Bhant. I knew it ! 

(Flash. Shell. Cannon. Eunice rises quickly and 
glances about.) 
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EtTNiCB. I'm trying still ! I'm trying everything. 
Col. Brant — but it's almost too late ! 

Col. Brant. Yes, yes! — To-morrow! 

Eunice, (nods "yes") But there's one thing yet 
' — ^if you could help me ! — If you could help me I 

Col. Brant. I'll do anything I can ! 

Eunice. He's here — in this building — ^You know 
— ^the next Warehouse — ^right here — is the officer's 
prison! (distant cannon. Flashes) Everything in 
confusion! The General isn't here! — They'd obey 
your orders! — I know they would! (she becomes 
more and more excited and impetuous) Get the 
guard away from his door — only a few seconds — 
that's all we want 

(Col. Bb.atut _rkes~-u^-"hmking at her.) 



I 



/ 



Col. Brant, (breathlessly) Don't say any more ! 
(he crnnsRS in L.j 

Eunice (mmiifig ininn.rd.Jhim,) For me — ^for me I 
(going near him) For both of us ! He'll never hold 
me if you save him ! He'll release me ! He will ! 

Col. Brant, (quick turn and seizing her hands) 
Eunice ! — ^You love me — after all this ! 

Eunice. Oh — I do ! 

Col. Brant, (suddenly recovering himself and re- 
leasing her hands) Oh, no ! I couldn't for a thou- 
sand loves ! — ^You'd hate me if I did ! 

Eunice, (quich shahing of head) No — ^no! 

Col. Brant. You would! I'd hate myself! 1 
can't do a thing like that ! 

(Sudden and vivid flash. Loud scream of shell. Tre- 
/ mendous shock and thunder of explosion. Crash 

and splitting of timber. Wall at right partly 
demolished, shattered wood and plaster and 
masonry showered upon stage. An aperture left 
in wall oL s... Effect of piece of shell embedded in 
woodwork up stage.) 
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(Note : For this effect use thunder box, battery not 
too near, strihmg of heavy boiler plate with 
sledge hammer. Bed fire, stones and masonry 
thrown on through break, etc.) 

(Several of lights may be extinguished, leaving stage 
half dark.) 

(Note: Light of fire, later conflagration. Red cal- 
cium (medium) thrown on break from E. Dark 
red calcvum on across at back for short time.) 

(Sbntet who was outside door up stage falls so that 

he is just at the doorway, at the first shock, — 

' only his head on arms showing at back. At first 

sound Beant instantly throws Eunice around to 

left of him, and stands guarding his face with 

' /" his right arm, his left holding Eunice firmly. 

i She clings to him for support. Neither observes 
the Sentet's fall. While the crash, rumbling, 
and effects are prolonged, Beant and Eunice 
stand motionless — just as they cease, Goedon 
Hatne, no coat, clothes torn and covered with 
dust, etc. Face pale, and wearing no hat, Enters 
at aperture at e. He stands at s. with red light 
of explosion on him — as if blinded and not 
knowing where he is.) 

Eunice, (whispered exclamation) Gordon! 

(Beant releases Eunic^, looks quietly at Hatne 
and moves up toward o. a little. Hayne looks 
quickly about. Sees revolver on table e. o. 
makes a quick dash and gets it. Then turns 
and starts for door up c. Beant quickly steps 
up to door, before Hatne and intercepts him. 
Hatne stops b. c. just above table, with revolver 
in his hand. Eunice stands i. Flash. Low 
rumble of distant bombardment.) 
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Col. Bbant. (showing weakness, hut standing 
up to it) Halt ! You can't pass here ! 

Hatne. (breathlessly — Desperate) Ah got to pass. 
Colonel — It's life or death with me — an' anyone try- 
in' to stop me gets this ! (bringing revolver to aim) 

Eunice, (rushing across to Hatne and stand- 
ing above him, between him and Brant) No, no! 
(Seizing his arm) He's a friend! 

Hatne. If he is, why don't he stand out of the 
way! 

Eunice, (breathlessly) Eun by — he hasn't got a 
revolver — and he's wounded and weak. 

Hatne. Is he shot, too? 

Eunice. Yes — ^yes ! 

(Hatne puts revolver in hip pochet.) 

Hatne. Then I won't fight him with this — 
(starting to make a rush for door up c.) 

Beant. Halt ! Halt ! (seizes Hatne up c. Hatne 
and Beant struggle. As he holds Hatne at door 
up 0. Turning a little up toward- door, — shouts as 
loud as he can) Sergeant of the guard — Post 
Seven ! 

(This call is repeated three times outside up b. each 
time more and more distant, the last call being 
barely .heard — station men for these calls — do 
not have one man do it. Beant holds Hatne 
nearly motionless near door up c. until these 
calls are made, then Hatne begins to force 
Bbant back and down l. o. to table. When 
down there he gives Beant a quick shove back 
on the table, throwing Beant on his back across 
the table. Hatne draws revolver from hip 
pocket and smashes Bbant two or three times 
across the head with it. Hatne then breaks 
away and rushes out through o. door; as he 
goes through door a shot is fired from outside 
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and Hatnb, seizing his throat, turns and stag- 
gers back on stage — collapsing a little Jj. of o. 
well up. Seegeant of the guard and Squad of 
Men rush on as shot is fired — two of the men 
seize Hatne and hold him in a kneeling posi- 
tion, facing front, up stage l. c. Hatnb very 
weak, almost unconscious. As shot is fired ap- 
proaching horses heard galloping up — several of 
them. Following instantly on shot — General 
Stambueg, Surgeon Fielding, McPherson, 
Woodford, Benson, Maeston, Massen Enter 
c. from E. Gen. Stambueg goes down e. o. a 
little. Woodford well down e. McPheeson 
down E. above table. Benson goes down l. to 
Brant — ^Marston goes down l. above table to 
Brant. Fielding goes at once to Hatne — 
Massen and other aides grouped r. and l. well 
up.) 

Gen. Stamburg. (r. o. A little up. After he is 
on) What does this mpan ? 

Benson, (bending over Brant) An attempt on 
the Colonel's life ! 

(Brant reviving L. o.) 

Gen, Stambueg. Take charge of the prisoner 
there! (Sergeant of the Guard salutes and takes 
step or two nearer Hatnb.) Who is this young 
woman? (indicatirig^ Eunice, who has gone down 
in front of table E. o,^ 

Benson. A friend of the prisoner, sir. 

Gen. Stambueg. Wasn't she with him at his 
Court-martial ? 

Benson. Yes, sir. 

Fielding, (who has been examining — without 
looking up) Evidently an accomplice, sir! 

Gen. Stambueg. Send her to the Guard-house. 

(Woodford steps down near Eunice.) 
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Bbant. {getting to his feet, holding on to the 
table) No ! no ! General, don't do that ! 

Gen. Stambueg. Colonel! 

Bkant. She is alone and unprotected — her family 
driven from their home — ^her friend wounded there 
before you ! 

Gen. Stambueg. What of that if she's guilty 
of 

Beant. She's guilty of nothing — sir — I beg you 
— (breathless from weakness) I beg you to revoke 
the order placing her under arrest and for her guilt 
or innocence hold me responsible! 

{Very brief pause. Gbnbeal Stambueg looking at 
Colonel Beant — others all intent on the scene.) 

Gen. Stambueg. The order is revoked! Have 
the young lady conducted in safety to her home ! 

{Ring Curtain.) 

Beant. {as curtain is descending, very weak, al- 
most a whisper — saluting as he speaks) General — ^I 
— {sways a little) I thank you — {suddenly collapses 
into chair E. of table L. c.) 

CUETAIN 



ACT IV 

Scene: — The Military Hospital, 

Interior of a Church, which is in use by United 
States Forces as a hospital. 

At the Left well down in a large arched opening, 
supposed to lead to the exterior, tits backing 
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should he ornamented walls with lower part of 
columns or arches, as if a smaller vestibule or 
corridor were just outsidj} At the right is an 
arched way or opening. This is bached by in- 
terior walls, arches, columns, etc. Wp stage near 
Z is a large very high Gothic archway well across 
the stage: Through this arch may be seen, body 
of. ..church, mfK alidr, large stained glass win- 
dows, smaller arches at side, stained glass ef- 
fects. Etc. Etc. The Altar and small arches 
at side are closed by rough plank partitions 
about the height of a man, excepting one arch 
at B..^Ajind one up^^ which are left open for 
entrances. The one at E. must be wide enough 
for men carrying stretcher. Above partitions, 
and bach stretching away at sides among col- 
umns, are seen rows of hospital cots set close, 
with men in them, and occasionally nurses 
moving quietly about. There is no furniture. 
Floor cloth painted to represent marble flooring. 
Coarse hemp matting used over it. Bunch lights 
full on outside l, 1. Dim light outside E. 1. 
Light and stained glass effect up stage. Foots 
and borders half on. Foots have colored me- 
diums. Calcium with red and blue (or varie- 
gated) medium from right and left for stained 
glass effects. Stretchers, or other hospital uten- 
sils may be stached against wall or columns up 
stage. Several places in the scene where shells 
have broken away windows, columns, walls — 
• etc. A notice on a board may be fastened to the 
partition across chancel, reading "WARD 4 
NOTICE- — " 

i On column or wall near l. 1 is another, "WABD 
\ 3 NOTICE " It is late in the afternoon. 

Curtain music, subdued, low, military. It is con- 
tinued pianissimo until entrance of Tom Bebne. 
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A Sentet is up L. pacing slowly back and forth 
a few steps, now and then standing at ease, — A 
GuAHD back of archway up e. o. near the Arch. 
He stands at ease, 'off Left 4 or 5 and above it. 

At rise, an Obdeelt appears at left and is 
stopped by the Sentbt. Presents an order. — 
Sentet passes Mm. He goes across and exits 
through archMoyjuP-^lS^'^^AriiospUSl TTOHSe^" 
Inters up L. and crosses toward Right 1. This 
Nuese is a private. He carries no arms, but 
has a towel over arm, and rolls of bandage, 
sponge, etc., in hands. He exits e. 1. These 
crosses must not be made too hastily. 

The Curtain music continues. 

Tom Beene enters at left. The Sentet stops 
him, putting musket across entrance. Beenb 
presents an order. Sentet examines it, then 
returns it to him, standing aside to let him pass. 

{Stop Curtain music.) 

Sentet. (pointing off ^., 1) General Ward — Down 
that way an' take your first turn to the left. 

(Beene passes in and is crossing toward e. — at l. c. 
he stops and turns back to the Sentet.) 

Beene. The man that died this morning — he's in 
the General Ward, isn't he? 

Sentet. There was more'n sixty died this morn- 
ing — ^which one did you want? 

Beene. The prisoner they were going to hang 
to-day. 

Sentet. Oh — Hayne. — He's in there — ^third door 
— where you see the guard. (Beenb at once starts 
toward e. 4. Sentet calls after him) Halt! 
(Beenb stops <md turns) You can't pass there ! 
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Beene. Why not ? 

Sentry. Your permit's for the General Ward. 
He's in a special room — ^under guard. 

Beene. {moves toward Sbntet) Under guard! 
The man's dead, isn't he ? 

Sentby. Dead, all right — ^but the guard ain't 
been relieved yet. 

Beene. Want a sketch of 'im for Leslie's — ^what 
can I do? 

Sentby. Better wait right here, sir. They're 
going to take him out in a few minutes. 

Beene. Soon as this! 

Sentky, Got a special order from General Stam- 
burg. 

Beene. Who got it ? 

Sbntey. Some ladies, I believe. 

Beene. Oh — ^ladies! I see! 

Sentry. Two of 'em in there now. 

Beene. The Misses McCreery, of course! 

Sentry. That was the name on the order. 

Beene. {talTcing half to himself — turning front) 
It's awfully tough on her, poor little thing 

Sentry. Yes, sir. 

(Beene looTcs round at Sentry surprised — as he was 
talking to himself.) 

Beene. Yes — ^it is, you know I Wish I could do 
something for 'em. {loohs round to up R. a moment. 
Back to Sentry) Must have taken a sudden turn 
for the worse — ^they said he was all right a couple 
of days ago. 

Sentry. I didn't hear. 

Beene. Yes — Well — ^that's what they said ! 

(Beene as soon as Sentry's lack is turned, starts 
for E. 3 again.) 

Sentry. Halt ! 
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Beene. I wasn't going in— I was just going to 
look in — General Ward's off here, is it ? 

Sentet. Yes, sir. — First turn to your left. 

Beene. I'll just take a look in while I'm waiting. 
{going across to k.) May see something. {Exit 
dowTiR.) 

(Susan McCREEaT enters up b . — She wears a dress , 
of dark materidCA-She stands near the archwoji^ \ 
^up R . a momeny—then comes down clinging 
dose to th e columns at b . and loohing across 
to L. anxiously. Soon she crosses to column) 
(if L. c. andJ^g]^s~of^yiyeff."~^^^'S^Y turns 
toward her as he paces.) 

Susan {turning suddenly to the Sentby) Can 
you please tell me why they don't come? 

Sentet. Who do you mean, miss? 

Susan. The men they were going to send to 
help us! 

Sentby. No, Miss — ^I don't know. 

Susan. Can't you please tell them to hurry? 

Sentby. I couldn't do it, Miss. I'm on duty. 

Susan. But it's a good deal more important than 
anything you're doing now! 

Sentby. I dare say. Miss — but I couldn't leave. 

Susan. Do you s'pose Ah could find 'em? 

Sentby. You better not try it. Miss! {turns and 
paces to L. outside — up and down) 

(Susan stands anxiously loohing off to Left. — Enter 
Tom Beene down e. He crosses rapidly toward 
L. Susan turns — moves right. They see one 
another at the same instant and stop. — Slight 
pa/use.) 

Beene. {taking off his hat) Miss McCreery. 
Susan, {weakly) Mr. Beene. {she stands look- 
ing down at the floor) 
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Beene, I — I was in the hospital — making a few 
— a few — (stops. Then with sincerity and feeling.) 
Miss McCreery — I — ^I — I'm awfully sorry 1 

Susan, (somewhat embarrassed) Oh, thank you I 
(turns and glances off L. nervously. Half turns to 
Bbbne) You're right kind to say so — and we — we — 
(looks off Left again. — Suddenly she turns to him 
im,pulsively) Oh, why don't they come ! 

Beene, (very slight stop of surprise first, as 
he looks at her) Who? 

Susan, Those men! (speaks very rapidly and 
excitedly) They had a special order to come and 
carry him out of the hospital ! We sent it an hour 
ago — and they aren't here ! (looking anxiously about) 
They aren't here I 

(Beene has been watching her critically — but not 
able to imagine what is the matter.) 

Beene, An hour ago. 

Susan, (turning away again distractedly) Oh — 
more ! More ! 

Beene, Whose order was it? 

Susan, (turning to Beene) The Qeneral's. Eunice 
went to him, you see ! It was his order 1 

Beene. Is there any special hurry ? 

Susan, (sudden excitement) Ohl yes. Why the 
surgeons might come back any minute an' see — (she 
suddenly stops herself with a hand quickly to her 
mouth and a guilty look at Beene) 

(Beene stands looking at Susan an instant — then 
gives a quick glance to L. and about. Then he 
takes Susan by the arm and brings her over to 
H. 0. — in a quiet sort of way to avoid attracting 
notice: He glances round again. The two 
stand E. c. a moment looking at one another.) 

Beene. (low voice — to Susan — Speaking rapidly) 
What's the matter? 
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Susan, Oh — why nothing ! 

Beenb. Better tell me. 

Susan, (weakly) Oh — Ah— Ah don't — (remains 
looking at him apprehensively) 

Beene. How long ago did your friend die ? 

Susan. It was — it was — Ah don't really know ! 

Beene. 'D'e suffer much? 

Susan. Oh yes — ^Ah— Ah think he didl 

Beene. (sharp, decisive) Why don't you want 
the surgeons to come back? 

(Susan doesn't answer. After a second she slowly 
lowers her eyes.) 

Beene. (low voice) Miss McCreery, you're deceiv- 
ing me ! (Susan looks up in his face terrified) Your 
friend is not dead! 

Susan, (very slight breathless half gasp) Oh I 

Beene. Thought so ! 

(Susan, with a little moan of despair, covers her face 
with both hands.) 

Beene. (low voice) What's the matter? 

Susan. Oh — (face still covered) Ah've done it! — 
Ah've ruined everything! 

Beene. (low voice. Quick) How so? 

Susan, (looking up toward front — not at him) 
Why you — ^you 

Beene. (slight shake of head) No. 

(Susan turns and looks in his face — hardly be- 
" ■ •) 



Susan. You — ^you won't! (gets hold of his left 
sleeve, Beene looks slowly down at her hand on his 
armi Then he looks at her and shakes his head a 
little) Oh — Haven't you got to be true to your 
country or something? 
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Beene. (getting her hand which was holding his 
arm or sleeve — Loohs at it in his a moment, then 
looks in her face) Bather be true to you. 

Susan. Oh, do ! — Ah mean would you ! 

Beene. (holding both her hands) Bet your sweet 
life! (he gives a swift glance about — then kisses both 
her hands hurriedly. He suddenly turns and looks L. 
as if he heard something. Crosses to left of Susan, 
still keeping her hands — his eyes off to L. then he 
turns back to her, drawing her rather close to him 
on his B.) Dangerous game you're playing ! 

Susan, (low voice) We had to ! He was going to 
kill himself! 

Beene. (he is still holding her hands close to him 
in a sort of protecting way and keeping her on his 
right as if to draw away from observation. Low 
voice) Tell me quick — ^what sort of an order did 
she get ? 

Susan, (low voice) It was some kind of a permit 
to take him through the lines ! 

Beene. (low voice) Great Scott! — How did you 
fix the Surgeons? 

Susan, (low voice. Rapidly) We got two of 'em 
called away ! 

Beene. They might get back any minute ! — The 
thing is to find those men with the permit.- — You 
wait here ! (turning to go) 

Susan, (holding to his hand — so that he turns 
hack) I wish — I wish you'd stay with me ! 

Beene. (holding her hands) You darling, keep 
on wishing that, won't you? (Susan loohs up at 
him and nods a little) You darling! Now don't 
worry a minute — we'll have this started all right! 
(turning to go l.) I'll be back in a — (stops sud- 
denly as he sees Sentey at l. bringing his musket 
to "Present" — and stands looking off l.) 

(Sentet — on cue — "You wait here" comes to pre- 

■•) 
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Susan, {bach of Beene to k. Low voice) Who ia 
it? 

Beene. {half turning head to her. Quick. Low 
voice) Sh ! Sentry's "present" — ^must be an officer I 
{loohs L. Second's pause. Then in quick sharp 
whisper) The Brigade Surgeon! 

Susan, {breathless exclamation) Oh! 

Beene. {quick sharp whisper) Come here quick! 
( moving qm cMyback uv b. c. Taking Susan with 
h%m. They ~stan3~there watching) 

Beene. {low voice — speaking quickly) If he goes 
down there to the General Ward we're all right ! 

{Enter Surgeon FiE^iDnrajwcWtf^^LTT^SENTBT at 
present, FiELDiNGrpossesTowafST c. Sentht 
brings piece to shoulder — Fielding stops. Re- 
turns to Sentbt.) 

FiELDiNQ. {to Sentbt) Did you pass that man 
that came after me this morning? 

(Sentey steps down. Hand across piece to proper 
position.) 

Sentby. Yes, sir. 

Fielding. Who sent him — Where did he come 
from? 

Sentey. I don't know, sir. 

Fielding. Well, I'm going to find out! There 
was no one hurt at the address he gave! {he turns 
and starts across toward e.) 

(Sentey resumes regular position.) 

Beene. {low voice — to Susan) He's going by, 
all right I (Fielding stops at b. c. ond hesitates, 
turning lack a little) By Jove, ha's coming! {urg- 
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ing SusAU, off up h. without talcing his eyes from 
Fielding) Get away quick ! I'll try to head him 
off I 

(SusAsr exits quickly up e. among the columns. 
FiEJJDtSQ' startsjopard ArcKway m^"eT Beene 
drops downT^eeting him?) 

Beene. (meeting Fielding near c. — Saluting) 
Beg your pardon, sir ! — Surgeon Fielding, I believe I 

Fielding, (stopping) What do you want? 

Beene. (producing paper) I've got a permit to 
visit the General Ward, and if you 

Fielding, (gruffly) Down there — ^to the JeftI — 
Any Sentry could tell you that ! What do "you stop 
me for? ( startina to i?gsg Beene h.) 

Beene. (quic7ely)~^Aii—^SuigSoTX I — ^It isn't that, 
sir ! It isn't that— — 

Fielding, (stops on Beene's last line and turns 
partly lack to him; facing front or K. front) Well, 
what is it? 

Beene. A great favor — an unspeakable favor, sir ! 
Could you — could I get you to come to the Ward 
with me ? 

Fielding. (looTes at Beene) What for? What do 
you want? 

Beene. It's my brother, sirl Badly hurt — Ter- 
ribly hurt, sir ! If you could only see 'im 

Fielding. What's the good of my seeing him — 
the Surgeons in there are perfectly competent! 
(turning to go) 

Beene. (impulsively) I beg you, sir ! 

(Fielding turns quichly hacTe to Beene in surprise.) 
Beene. (speaks in lowered voice — with much fuel- 
ing,) A life may depend on it ! A life may depend 
on one look from a man of your great skill ! 

Fielding, (after a second's pause) Oh, here I 
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Show me where he is! (turns andaoe$ iMWicdjS,.S) 
Beene. (Following 'PmmcMToward n. 1) Thank 
you, sir ! I'll never forget this ! 

(Mwter^at f^four men carrying empty stretcher. 
iDoEPOKAL Speingbb in command. The Sentry 
at L. holds mtcshet across before men. Cokpqeal 
presents order, Sentry loohs at it, hands it 
haclc to CoHPOKAL and stands aside to let the 
detail pass, pointing up e. as he does so. This 
business is done quietly and rapidly. Thmj__ 
cross to E. up stage parrying the stretcher.) 

Fielding. (BM§ingdown_n. and turning to 
Beene) Was your EmEeFln the — (he stops, seeing 
the men crossing with stretcher) 

Beene. (who was following Surgeon Fielding off 
at K.) Yes, sir — 110th Massachusetts. — I hope there's 
no mistake about his being in this — ward — I — (stops 
as he notices that Fielding is looking over beyond 
himtoij.) 

KeiSTng. What's the meaning of this! 

(Beene gives a quich glance around to left and 
instantly bach to Fielding.) 

Beene. (jumping in quichly) It's only for one 
minute, Surgeon — ^that's all I 

Fielding, (st riding a cross toward c. — starting on 
cue "one minuf^^)Where afeTEey"going with that 
stretcher ? 

(CoEPOBAL Springer and the detail of men exit 
up R.) '"""' 

Beene. Can't you come now, sir — Before it's too 
— ^before 

(Fielding is up c. Iqphing off up % ^ii^X W-I^P- Po-ys 
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no attention to Bebne. Bbene turns front, 
hastily wiping perspiration from face with a 
hurried dab — and looks bach again at Field- 
ing.) 

Fielding, (ip^iie Sentey^l.) What are those 
men doing here? 

Sentky. (hand across to proper position. Steps 
down) Order to carry out one o' the bodies, sir. 

Fielding, (gruffly) We haven't got any bodies in 

^NTEY. Yes, sir — the man that was under 
guard. 

Fielding (slight pause — trying to think who it 
could be) You mean that prisoner — Hayne? 

Sentry. That was the name on the order, sir. 

Fielding. That's ridiculous ! He can't be dead 1 

Sentby. They reported 'im dead, sir — about an 
hour ago. 

Fielding. Why, good God — the wound wasn't 
anything that could — (stops and stands thinking a 
moment — turned toward front. Sentey resumes 
regular position. Fielding turning to Sentey l.) 
Whose order did they have? 

(Sentey steps down. Hand across piece to proper 
position.) 

Sentry. General Stamburg's, sir. 

Fielding. Did it state where the body was to be 
taken to? 

Sentey. Yes, sir — it gave 'em a permit for pass- 
ing our picket lines. 

Fielding. Passing our — I (A subdued and sus- 
picious "Ugh-hut" as his eyes glanced about heavily. 
Suddenly he wheels about and starts rapidly towai-d 
up R.) 

(Sentey resumes regular position.) 
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I 

Beenb. (gliding quichly up c. and meeting Field- 
ing) I beg you, sir! Every mimite we delay 
makes it worse! 

Fielding. You speak to one of the Ward Sur- 
geons — ^I haven't any time now! (moves to pass 

Beene toward u^JR.) "*" " ' 

"^^ENE. (moving before Fielding and speaking 
with pretended desperation) Haven't time! — When 
a man's life is at stake! — Why, that's heartless — 
that's cruel, sir! You wouldn't — (stops dead as he 
sees Fielding looking at him suspiciously) 

(Fielding turns suddenly on Beene with a frown- 
ing, ominous look — on cue "haven't time!") 

Fielding (looks sternly at Beene before speak- 
ing) You wait there ! (poiniing...iow.ajuLdaw,n„Ti,) 

(Beene hacks slowly to e. and stands there. Music. 
Fielding stands c. while Beene goes to h. — 
Then he moves up E. c. quickly and looks 
sharvM^ oft up e. Goes ^^''''''bi^o m lumr ^^ get- 
Knn~partty Jy^hip,^ one so Kecouta nafbe seen 
p-prn'outside up n. and peers' earnestly off on& 
side of it.. "SuEcTenly he turns — coming down 
a little — and snatches out a pad of blue paper 
and pencil, and writing rapidly. Beene is 
watching Fielding, ready to spring.) J 

Fielding, (without looking up from writing. 
Shouting across to Sentey) Call my Orderly ! 

(Sentet salutes. Stop mu:sic.) 

Sentet. (turning and calling off to l.) Surgeon 
Fielding's Orderly! 

(Voice (outside Left) "Surgeon Fielding's Or- 
derly!" Voice repeats the call further away in dis- 
tance outside L. — Surgeon Fielding's Orderly!") 



^ 



86 HELD BY THE ENEMY 

Beene. (running up quickly to Suegeon Tield- 
ING up 0.) Want to send a message, sir? 

Fielding, {tearing of sheet from pad) Eush that 
to General Stamburg! (looking up at ^^iene as he 
is handing him the paper he stops suddenly and 
withdraws it) 

Beene. Yes, sir — I'm just on my way to head- 
quarters — if you — (holding out hand offering to take, 



(Enter Oedeely l. — Salutes and stands waitvr,g l. 
of Fielding.) 

Fielding. I thought you were going to the Gen- 
eral Ward to see that dying brother of yours ! 

Beene. Yes — ^but if you — ^if thi? is something — 
(stops and involuntarily hacks awajf a little — keep- 
ing his eyes on Fielding) 

Fielding, (without taking his n^es from Beene) 
Call the Sergeant of the Guard I 

Sentet. (salutes. Quickly oAls off to Left) Ser- 
geant of the Guard ! Post thivee ! 

Voice, (outside l. At so\^e distance) Sergeant 
of the Guard — Post three ! 

Voice, (outside l. still ^ore distant) Sergeant 
of the Guard — Post three ! 

(Fielding keeps his eyes on Beene without moving. 
Oedeely enters Jj. i e. 

Fielding, (after looking at Beene a moment) 
Orderly's here — I won't trouble you. (Beene retires 
further to E. looking anxious. Fielding hands paper 
to Oedeely) Take that to General Stamburg and 
be quick with it I 

(Oedeely salutes, turns and exits hurriedly L. 

FiELDiNG glances sharply toward Beene, 

I Turns and goes up as if to look off E. again. 

; Beene watches Fielding go up, waiting for a 
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chance to follow the Oedeelt. Soon he begins 
to cross toward left. Enter Offices of Gtjakd 
L. Salutes and stands l.) 

Fielding, (quick call ^o Bbenb) Halt! (remain- 
ing up c. Beene stops c. Looks at Fielding) 
Put that man under guard ! 

Beene. Under guard !^ — ^you don't mean 

Fielding. Silence I — (Beene shuts up) There's 
something going on here — ^that's plain enough — ^an' 
I've got an idea you're mixed up with it ! Take 'im 
out! (Turns and looks off to up right again) 

(Beene stands a moment motionless. The Officbb 
of the Guard moves across and stands beside 
him. The two walk quickly and quietly off at 
1^^^, Dramatic music very' sufmJied. Safety 
'audible. [Enter fima^Aip n. the men bearing 
the stretcher with MATNB upon it, covered with 
a gray blanket, followed by Eunice and Susan, 
— Cohpoeal marches a little in advance. As 
CoEPORAL Springer comes R. c. Fielding 
speaks. Coepoeal Speingee halts, salutes Sur- 
geon Fielding. The men with stretcher halt as 
GoRPOEAL Speingee does.) 

Fielding, (low voice) Corporal! (motioning in- 
dicating that he wishes to see the papers. Susan 
and Eunice remain up e. motionless when the men 
halt. Goeporal Speingee hands Fielding the 
order. Fielding looks at it closely) Um — seems 
to be regular, (looks at Corporal) It's the Gen- 
eral's order. 

Corporal Springer. Yes, sir. 

Fielding. Who applied for it ? 

Coepoeal Speingee. I don't know, sir. 

(Fielding returns the order to Corporal Springer. 
Gives a sharp glance toward Hatne on litter.) 
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Fielding. Who had charge of this case ? 

CoEPOHAL Spkinger. Assistant Surgeon Hath- 
away ! 

FiELDiNGT. Well, I want to see 'im. (motions Coh- 
POKAL Springeb up toward men) 

(CoKPOEAL Speingee solutes and goes to men up s. 
c. as if speaking a word to them. Men lower 
stretcher to ground and stand motionless. CoR- 
POEAL takes his position R. of them. FiBLDiifo 
turns to Sentet l.) 

Fielding. Where's Surgeon Hathaway? 'S'e been 
on duty this afternoon? 

Sentet. (steps down. Hand across piece to proper 
position) No, sir. He was called away on a special 
case. 

Fielding. Send for 'im! No matter where he's 
gone, send for 'im! (turns to front. Steps down. 
Writes briefly on pad) 

(Sentet turns off L. as if speaking to an Ohdeelt 
or passing the word to someone outside L.) 

i 

Btjnioe. (stepping forward a little and in a low 

voice — which she keeps steady with an effort) Would 

it be asking too much that you question this man 

afterwards and let us go on with the body ? 

(Fielding swings round and looks at Eunice as she 
speaks.) 

Fielding, (low voice — iut sharply) Ah! Per- 
haps I can be some use to you — now! 

Eunice, (after looking at Fielding an instant) 
I don't understand! 

Fielding. Don't you! (emphasize "Don't") 

(Eunice shakes her head a little.) 
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Fielding, (low voice — lut sharply. To Eunice) 
It wasn't so manj nights ago that you begged to 
be excuseir You preferred a young Colonel of 
Michigan Volunteers! Now you're in trouble you're 
willing enough to ask a favor of me! 

Eunice, {low voice) I'm not in trouble — and I'm 
not asking a favor I 

Fielding. No ? 

Fielding. Well, what are you asking? 

Eunice. Only that the orders of the General com- 
manding be carried out ! 

Fielding. You seem to forget you're in my de- 
partment now ! — ^And it's my business to see that no 
mistakes are made! — If this happens to be all right 
— ^well and goodl {with significance) If it isn't — 
(slight pause — watching her closely) — ^Well — we'll 
see how much good that young Colonel is going to 
be to you this tim,e! 

(Eunice bachs away a little coming up to Susan, 
and the two girls hold to each other. Fielding 
watches Eunice as she moves back — then turns 
front and writes on pad.) 

Susan, (in a whisper to Eunice) They'll find 
him! 
Eunice, (quick whisper to Susan) Don't speak ! 

(Enter Assistant Suegeon Hathaway hurriedly at 
L. — He comes in to L. c. and stops — looking at 
stretcher, etc., in surprise.) 

Fielding, (looking up from writing) Ah, Hath- 
away ! — Just sent an Orderly for you ! 

Hathaway, (l. o. — Saluting) Yes, sir. Met him 
at the entrance here — as I was coming in. 

Fielding. Did you report the death of the pris- 
oner Hayne? 

Hathaway. Hayne I Why, no ! I didn't know he 
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was dead ! (glances across at stretcher) Is that 

(Fielding nods. Glances b. and moves a little nearer 
to Hathaway.) 

Fielding, (lower voice) They've got an order 
from the General to take him outside our lines. 

Hathaway. Good God — ^why the man was nearly 
well! 

Fielding. That's what I thought! — Here — (mo- 
tionvng Hathaway to come up i,.g. with him) 

(Hathaway and Fielding move up l. c. and con- 
verse in low tones.) 

Eunice, (e. — In a whisper to Sttsan) Oh, I'm 
afraid! I'm afraid! (glances up L. and about) 

Susan, (low voice to Eunice) Ah'm going to 
speak to 'em! 

Fielding, (up l. c. — In a low voice to Hath- 
away) — Step over there quietly and make an exam- 
ination ! 

Hathaway, (low voice to Fielding) You said 
they had the General's order ! 

Fielding, (low voice — but showing anger) What's 
that got to do with you! If I give you an order 
doesn't- that make me responsible ! Go on ! 

Hathaway, (low voice to Fielding) Very well, 
sir! (turns and starts toward stretcher k. c. crossing 
Fielding) 

(Susan steps quickly down before Hathaway) 

Susan. Listen to me. Ah don't care who you are ! 
(Hathaway stops near c. or l. c.) We've got a 
permit allowing us to pass — ^it's written and signed 
by General Stamburg — and you have no right to 
stop us like this! 
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(Hathaway retires up a Utile and involuntarily 
glances at Fielding. Susan looks defiantly at 
Fielding, with whom she is now face to face.) 

Fielding. How do you suppose we can make a 
report without an inspection? 

Eunice, (coming down) That isn't our affair! 
We have authority from the General in command — 
that's enough for us and it ought to be enough for 
you! 

(Susan moves hack a little.) 

Fielding. Your objection to a mere formality 
that won't take a moment is most remarkable, Miss 
McCreery ! 

Eunice. I do object to it! — It's an insult to 
me — and a — a disrespect to the dead! — General 
Stamburg shall know of this delay! 

Fielding, {with sudden temper — trying to 
frighten her) The delay is yours — ^not mine ! You're 
keeping us here when we might have finished long 
ago!^ — Surgeon Hathaway, proceed at once to 

(Hathaway motions as if to start toward stretcher.) 

Eunice, {stepping quickly between Hathavtay 
and the stretcher) I won't allow it! (stands 
trembling before the stretcher — veil removed — eyes 
flashing — face white. Hathaway retires a step) 
When the General — ^gave me this order — he assured 
me that no one within the Northern Lines could 
interfere or question it! 

{Brief pause.) 

Fielding, (changing his tactics) I don't deny 
that ! — In a technical sense you have the right to go 
on — if you insist. 
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Eunice. I do insist! {after a hurnmg look at 
Fielding she turns to the Cokpobal) Order your 
men to proceed! 

(CoEPOEAL turns to give the order. Eunice moves 
up a little.) 

Fielding, {motion stopping Coepoeal) Just a 
word! (Eunice turns toward Fielding again. 
Fielding looks at her an instant — then deliberately 
takes revolver from his belt and hands it to Hath- 
away, motioning him quickly to half down l. c. 
Hathaway takes revolver and takes his position half 
down L. c. as indicated. Dramatic music) I said 
you had the right to go on — and I won't prevent 
you! But if the body of that prisoner is carried 
beyond this place — {indicating a line down L. o.) — 
the Assistant Surgeon will fire on it ! {slight pause) 
Corporal! (Coepoeal Speingee salutes) As the 
lady so desires — ^you may proceed with the order ! 

(Fielding stands with eyes on Eunice — Coepoeal 
with a low word orders men forward. Men raise 
stretcher. Hathaway pulls back hammer of re- 
volver, so that the "clink-clink" ts heard over 
the house. — The men move slowly forward. 
Fielding mutters "Ready" to Hathaway as 
the body is brought forward c. Hathaway 
raises revolver, aiming at the form on the 
stretcher. — Eunice utters a piercing scream and 
darts quickly toward Hathaway.) 

Eunice. Oh! {scream) — Don't do it! Don't do it! 
Fielding, {quickly) Halt! {coming down) That's 
all we want! 

(Coepoeal halts men near c. on cue "Halt." Susan 
remains up L. or l. c. Hathaway lowers re- 
volver and retires up a little.) 
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Fielding. I'll have that body examined — and any- 
one who interf eres'll be put under arrest ! 

(Eunice moves lack a little mechanically. Stop 
mtisic. Enter Colonel Bkant up L. — Shoulder 
and arm bandaged from wound of preceding 
act.) 

Fielding, {to Hathaway) Go on with itl 

(Hathaway again goes toward stretcher near c.) 

Bbant. (stepping down between Hathaway and 
the stretcher. Slight motion stopping Hathaway, 
Speaks quietly) One moment ! 

(Hathaway stops. Sentries present. No other 
salutes.) 

Fielding, (coming angrily forward) What's tliis ? 
What do you want 1 We don't need any interference 
here! 

Bbant. I heard you threaten these ladies with 
arrest. 

Fielding. That's my affair ! 

Brant. I'll make it mine ! 

Fielding, (angry) What! You mean here in 
this hospital! — ^in my own 

Bbant. Anywhere! — I suppose you have some 
explanation ! 

(Fielding fumes for a moment unable to speak — 
moving about a step or two. Turns suddenly 
to Bbant.) 

Fielding. There's a plot here to get a condemned 
spy outside of our lines by pretending he's dead I — 
They've got him as far as this — and they've got a 
permit! D'you want any more explanation than 
that? 
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(Slight pause.) 

Beant. (turning to Coepobal Sphingee. Yery 
quietly) Where is the permit? 

(CoBPOEAL Speingbe solutes, steps forward and 
hands Beant the order after opening it for 
him. Retires a little.) 

Bbant. (after a glance at the order — looJcs up) 
This is the General's order ! 

Fielding. What if it is! — ^We haven't certified 
the prisoner's death ! Nobody knows anything about 
it! We were all 

Beant. (interrupting) These ladies have an order 
from the Major-General Commanding which gives 
them the right to pass with the body of their friend 
and I shall see that it's not interfered with! (turns 
to the Coepobal and hands him the permit) Pro- 
ceed with that order I 

(CoBFOEAL turns to give order to men.) 

Fielding, (loud voice) Halt! As Surgeon-in- 
charge of this hospital I order you to halt ! 

(Coepobal Speingee stands uncertain what to do.) 

Beant. (without turning l.) Call the Sergeant 
of the Guard! 

(Sentby l. salutes and turns l.) 

Sentey. (calling off to L.) Sergeant of the Guard 
— Post three! (the call is repeated twice outside as 
before) 

Fielding. I'll account for my conduct to General 
Stamburg ! 

Beant. You'll account for your conduct to me I 
Surgeon Fielding, you're under arrest 1 
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(Fielding steps hack in mad astonishment. Dra- 
matic music.) 

Fielding. Arrest! You arrest me! You dare — 
(stops suddenly with a thought — and goes on at 
once) Go on ! Go on an' do it ! It'll just about get 
you where I want you! I've sent a message to the 
General — and a message that'll bring him here! 

Bhant. The sooner he comes the better ! 

Fielding. Yes — and when he comes it'll be the 
end of you! (strong accent on "when" and "you") 

iBEANT. We'U see about that! 

Fielding, (violently) We wUl see by God! You 
know the penalty for this! (outstretched arm and 
finger toward Bbant) You know the penalty for 
what you're doing! 

Brant. I'm trying to protect a helpless woman 
from a maniac! 

Fielding. You're assisting in the escape of a con- 
victed spy — (pointing to the form on the stretcher) 
and that means death! 

(Enter Officer op the Guard l. He stands l. with 
salute, waiting orders.) 

Brant, (to Officer op the Guard. Take this 
man into custody! 

Fielding, (hauling out his sword violently) — Yes 
— That's what I want ! Here you are ! Let him see 
I'm arrested! 

(Officer of the Guard goes at once to Fielding 
on cue "into custody" and taJces his sword, then 
stands in position beside him.) 

Brant, (turning to Corporal Springer) Move 
on with the body I (goes across to E.) 

(Corporal Springer mutters a quick order to the 
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men and they raise the stretcher. The CoK- 
POBAL, taking his position at their side, pre- 
paring to move.) 

Fielding, (on cue "with the lody") Body I Ha- 
ha-ha! You'll have your — (happens to glance i.) 
Oh, ho ! Here's the General's Aide I Now we'll see 
how far you get with it ! 

{Enter an Aide — hurriedly(jj, v.) Aide salutes Cql. 
Bhant as he comes to l. 0/ Bbant returns the 
salute.) 

Bbant. What is it, Captain? 

(Eunice h. — a little up — motionless — listening. 
Men have lifted the stretcher and are just mov- 
ing L.) 

Aide, (standing a little l. of l. 0.) Compliment? 
to OfScer in command and the General orders that 
no one shall leave the Hospital! 

Fielding, (getting it in quick) Ah, ha, ha, ha! 

Beant. (to CoBPOEAL and Men on cue "leave the 
hospital") Haiti 

(The Men halt on order.) 

Bbant. (to Aide) Where is the General? 

AiDK Close at hand, sir — ^I was sent ahead with 
the order! (Aide stands belojv arch l . — his bach to 
the .hsus6_ on salutej~^ 

(Cobpobal Spbinqee has turned to men on Bbant's 
"Halt!" giving them an order. Men lower the 
stretcher again. The two up stage then step 
back — close up — and stand. The two down stage 
face about — march up — face about again — stand- 
ing in front of others. Cobpobal gives short 
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"Bout" for men to face about — and "Forward" 
to go up, in low tone. He then taTces a position 
near the men on their right.) 

{Enter Majoe-Gen. Stambdeg at left hurriedly 
striding in. Proper salute from Officers. The 
Geneeal goes at once to c. returning salute. 
Stops near o. and turns looking inquiringly 
about. Sees Fielding. Pauses surprised. As 
soon as the Geneeal has passed him the Aide 
moves quickly and quietly to position above the 
left entrance, facing front, and standing motion- 
less. Stop music.) 

Gen. Stambueg. (on music stopping) Surgeon 
Fielding, you sent me this — (Suegeon Fielding 
salutes) Under arrest! — {turns to Col. Beant e.) 
How did this happen? 

Fielding, {breaking out excitedly) It happened 
because there's a damnable conspiracy here and that 
man 

Gen. Stambueg. {with a commanding motion to 
Fielding) Halt 1 

(Fielding stops talking on the word.) 

Gen. Stambueg. The explanation must come from 
the ranking officer 1 {turning to Beant) Colonel! 

Beant. General, I came into the prison ward just 
as Surgeon Fielding was endeavoring to prevent the 
execution of your order permitting the removal of 
this body. Finding he had no authority for this, I 
took the matter in hand, whereupon he counter- 
manded my orders, and I placed him under arrest! 
— The Corporal has the order, sir! {with a slight 
motion toward Coepoeal Spbinger up o.) I trust 
there's no mistake about it I 

{Slight pause — the Geneeal regarding Capt. Beant 
for an instant. Then he turns a littl0.y 
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Gen. Stambueg. Corporal ! (holding out his hand) 

(CoKPOHAL Speinger solutes, goes quicUy to the 
Gbneeal, hands him the order, salutes and re- 
turns to his position. General Stambueg 
glances at the order. Then he looks up, and 
there is a second's pav^e.) 

Gen. Stambueg. {very quietly) This is my order. 

Fielding, {breaking out violently) What if it is 1 
I'm not disputing the order! — That man on the 
stretcher's alive I They're trying to get him out — a 
convicted spy — ^they're all in it! — And that Colonel 
there 

Gen. Stambueg. Be careful, Surgeon 1 You have 
no proof of this ! 

Fielding. There's the proof! {pointing to 
Hatne'b lody) On that stretcher — right before your 
eyes ! I can get it for you in ten seconds ! Order an 
examination — that's all I want! 

Beant. {quickly) General — ^these charges are 
ridiculous ! 

(Eunice, who has heen edging down on e. now goes 
quickly near Beant on his right so that she is 
behind him as he is turned toward the Gen- 
eral.) 

Fielding, {on cue "ridiculous") Then why did he 
keep me away from the man 1 Why doesn't he want 
an examination ! 

Beant. That's just what I do want ! — General, I 
shall consider it a personal favor — if you'll be so 

good as to order the Surgeon to 

- Eunice, {sharp whisper to Beant — on his right — 
keeping a little away from him and without looking 
at him) No, no! Save yourself! He isn't dead — 
he's alive! (she quickly turns further away and 
stands motionless e.) 
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I 
{Dramatic music. Beant stands motionless as he 
was, facing the General — unable to speak.) 

Fielding, (dashing across to e. c.) D'you see that! 
D'you see that ! — She's just told him the man's alive 
— (at B. c. — pointing toward Eunice) And now he 
can't speak ! 

Gen. Stambueg. Colonel, is that what Miss 
McCreery said? 

Bean*, (without hesitation) Nothing of the kind 
sir — ^he's a contemptible liarl 

(Fielding strikes Beant in the face almost on the 
word. Beant seizes Fielding's arm before he 
can get it away and holds it.) 

Gen. Stambueg. (quickly on the blow) Halt! — ■ 
Ton forget yourselves! (Brant instantly releases 
Fielding's arm) That man on the stretcher alive? 
Why the thing is impossible 

Fielding, (as he swings around) Impossible — ^Ah 
— (pointing to the stretcher) Look at that!-^look 
for yourself. General ! Unless I'm greatly mistaken 
the man is breathing! 

Gen. Stambueg. Surgeon — examine the body at 
once ! (moves to L. c. arid stands) 

(Fielding strides to the stretcher near o. and throws 
the covering from Hatne's head and breast — 
— which is toward left, and at once stoops over 
making hurried examination. Eunice, almost 
as Fielding throws back the blanket, glides 
quickly to the stretcher from up e. o. where she 
hddTieen moving during last speeches, and stands 
on Fielding's right, very near him, but bend- 
ing over Hatne as if to see.) 

Eunice, (sharp breathless whisper to Fielding 
as she is apparently looking at Hatne and as Field- 
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ING lends down with his hand to Hatne's heart) Oh 
save us ! Save us and I'll marry you ! I will, I will ! 
(Fielding stops dead in motions he was making in 
examination of Hatnb — and listens) I promise! — 
On my sacred word — ^whenever you say! — On my 
sacred word — ^that I'll never break! I will! (she 
rises up erect and stands bach a few steps motion- 
less — faced away to b. of front a little — her eyes 
lowered — waiting ) 

(Fielding who has listened motionless while Eunice 
was whispering does not stir for an instant after 
she ceases. — Then he goes on with the examina- 
tion for a moment, but his hand shakes as he 
puts it to Hatne's throat. Ee bends down and 
puts his ear to Hayne's body over the heart. 
Then he rises erect, and turns toward Gen. 
Stambueg.) 

(Stop music.) 

Fielding, (speaking with an effort) General — ^I 
owe Colonel Brant — and this young lady — an apol- 
ogy. My suspicions were groundless. The man is 
dead. 

(Beant — whose eyes were lowered, slowly raises them 
and looks off front — realizing what has hap- 
pened. Others motionless.) 

CT7ETAIN 

(On recall Brant turns slowly and looks at Eunice. 
Eunice meets his look and then her eyes are 
to the floor and her head sinks forward a very 
little. Others remain as they were.) 
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ACT V 



Scene: — The MoCkeebt's Drawing-room. Everting. 
A month later. 

Same set as the one used in First Act. Furniture 
somewhat changed in position. Photograph of 
Eunice removed from mantel. An ottoman or 
lounge down b. helow fireplace. Lighted lamps 
etc., in the room. Hanging lamp in hallway or 
alcove up l. c. No fire in fireplace E. hut filled 
in with a hank of leaves and flowers. 
I 
No curtain music for rise on this Act. 

See that Portieres or hangings to large doot or 
archway up L. o. run easily as they are used in 
this act. 

Shortly after rise of curtain Sabah McCeeebt 
enters up l. c. coming down the stairway and 
into the room. She moves about nervously, stop- 
ping once and trying to look at a hook or some- 
thing she picks up from table, but after a glance 
lays it down and looks l. toward door anx- 
iously. Turns away and moves up a little. Sound 
of front door closing outside L. Sabah turns 
quickly where she is. EuFUS enters at door l. 
carrying his old hat. He has been hurrying and 
is somewhat winded. He tries to speak hut at 
first is unable to do more than a sound or two. 

Sabah. (low voice) Did you find 'im ? 

Eupus. {low voice. Breathless) Ye — ^yas'ml — 
Yas'm — I foun' 'im! (breathless) 

Sasau. (low voice) Well — ^tell me; Tell me! 

EtjpuS. (low voice. Breathless) Yas'm — He — He's 
comin' ! 



102 HELD BY THE ENEMY 

Sabah, (low voice) But when — when? 

EuFus. (low voice — Breathless) Eaght now Missy 
Sally ! — He done sayd 'e'd be yar 's soon ez Ah was — 
but 'e didn' reckin Ah'd hurry like Ah did ! 

Sabah. (low voice — but with . excitement) What 
did he say — when you gave him my note ? 

EuFUS. (low voice) NufiBn' but jass dat 'e'd be 
yar 't once! 

(Bell of front door rings in distant part of house. 
EuFUS is so old that for an instant he looks blank.) 

Saeah. (low voice) Go — quick ! 

(EuFus tiirns and hurries off at door r. — Saeah 
stands waiting. Sound of front door closing 
outside L. An instant later Col. Bbant enters 
door L. and stops near the door L.) 

Bkant. (bowing slightly. Speaks in low voice) 
Madam. 
Saeah, (low voice) Good evening. 

(They look at one another an instant. Then Saeah 
motions him to a chair.) 

Saeah. (low voice) Pray be seated, Colonel ! (she 
is turning as if to find a chair herself) 

Beant. (low voice) Not Colonel, Madam. 
(Saeah stops and turns back to him. Stands look- 
ing at him speechless for a moment) I've resigned 
my commission! 

Saeah. (low voice) Do you mean you 

Beant. (he nods slightly. Speaks in low voice) I 
sent in my resignation some weeks ago. I was re- 
lieved late this afternoon. 

Saeah. (low voice) I'm very sorry, (she seats 
herself near c.) 

Beant. (moving a little towa/rd o. Low voice) 
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I was — I was sorry myself — ^but it was the only thing 
to do — after — ^my conduct, {looks away up stage a 
little) 

Saeah. (low voice. Quite sympathetically for 
her) I know! (nodding a little to herself) You 
tried to help us. 

(Brant lowers his eyes as he is turned away and his 
head sinks forward very slightly.) 

Sakah. (low voice) But the Surgeon certified to 
his death! There's nothing known! 

Beant. (turns slowly to her. Speaks in low voice) 
I know ! (after an instant he moves up a little and 
sits on a chair up L. .c. facing rather to R.) 

Sarah (low voice) It was kind of you to come. 
(brief pause) You must have been surprised that I 
should send for you. (brief pause. Brant is hardly 
listening. His eyes are turned toward right and 
lowered in thought) I suppose you know what — 
what is going to happen to us. 

Brant, (without turning — hut raising his eyes 
from floor. Low voice) Miss McCreery is to be mar- 
ried. 

• Sarah, (low voice — but very earnestly) Oh it's 
heart-breaking, Colonel — simply heart-breaking ! 
She won't listen — she won't talk about it! All she 
says is — her word — her word — her word — given to 
save lives! The lives were saved — yours as well 
as her cousin's — perhaps even her own — and she 
thinks it her duty to pay ! 

Brant, (rises — stands facing as he was. Speak 
in low breathless voice — and rapidly — intensely) My 
life too! 

Sarah. Yes — yes! All! What might have hap- 
pened if it had gone on ! 

Brant, (turns and goes down i. c. near Sarah. 
Speaks impulsively — but still keeping his voice down) 
She won't see me, Misg McCreery — ^I've tried again 
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and again! If I could tell lier how absurd — ^how 
utterly nothing such a 

Sarah, (rising and interrupting him. Low voice) 
She'll see you now, Colonel ! 

Beant. (turning quickly to Sarah — a breathless 
word) What! 

Sarah, (low voice) That's why I asked you to 
come! 

Brant, (seizing her hands) Thani you — thank 
you! 

Sarah, (low voice) I don't think anything can 
change her — ^indeed she won't even let you talk about 
it ! She only said she wanted to see you — ^before to- 
morrow — and that — ^he — ^had consented. I'll — ^I'll 
let her know you're here. — She'll be very glad, 
Colonel, (she turns and goes quietly off at up L. o. 
and up the stairway) 

(Brant stands a moment where Sarah left him. 
Then turns front suddenly a thought coming to 
him. Soon he moves a little to R. c. thinking. 
— Quickly — with a sudden thought, takes out a 
note-book and tearing out a leaf writes. Eunice 
enters up l. c. coming down the stairway and 
into the room. She stops a little within the door 
up L. c. and looks across at Brant. He has 
not heard her, and is turned away a little 
writing.) 

Eunice, (low voice) Colonel Brant. (Brant 
turns quickly. Eunice goes toward him a little way 
and stops. Low voice. Tries to speak in a common- 
place manner) I wanted to see you before — ^to-mor- 
row, to thank you for — for all you've done. 

Brant, (low voice) You shan't 

Eunice, (with a little motion stopping him. Low 
voice) — For all you've done — and tried to do— for 
me — and those dear to me. — And I wanted to tell 
you how wrong I was — ever to doubt you. Oh — I 
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wftsl — Please forgive me for that — and for — for not 
seeing you — since that day at the hospital. I was — 
under — a sacred promise to do as someone wished— 
in everything. Of course — of course I am still — but 
he allows me to tell you this. — Thank you for com- 
ing — and — {extending her hand toward him) Good- 
bye. 

(Beant has quietly put note-hooh in pocket during 
foregoing speech.) 

Bbant. (catching her hand in both of his. Speaks 
impetuously and passionately — but still keeps voice 
low) You shan't do such a thing — I won't have it — 
I won't allow it! 

Eunice, (trying to release her hands) Oh stop! 
Oh don't— don't! 

Beant. (holding her. Low voice) I say you 
shan't! — ^it's terrible — ^it's awful! A promise that's 
extorted like that is nothing! 

Eunice, (speaks quickly. Intensely) It wasn't ex- 
torted — I did it myself ! 

Bkant. (impetuously. A little louder — but still 
low voice) No matter — ^you can't ruin your life for 
such a thing — and such a man ! 

Eunice, (quickly. With intensity. Low voice) I 
can't break a promise given like that! I can't! I 
won't ! 

Bbant. (with intensity. Still keeping it down) 
You shan't! He'll do it! He'll break it himself! 
I'll see that he does ! I'll do that ! 

(Eunice draws her hands away quietly and stands 
looking at him.) 

Brant, (turning head a little front) 1 won't have 
this! — Anything but this! (turns to her) If he 
breaks it — if he begs you to release him — isn't that 
enough ! 

Eunice. Oh, he won't ! — He won't ! 
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Bkant. He will! He will! — Send for him — I 
want him here — ^that's all you need to do 1 

{Enter Sarah at door up l. o. — coming from door 
near foot of stairs. She stands up l. o.) 



Send word you want to see him — at once! (s 
Sahah) Miss McCreery persuade her to do this! 

Sarah, {going to Eunice) Eunice — if there's a 
chance of rescue why not take it! Oh! — for all our 
sakes ! Oh Eunice my dear ! 

Eunice, {vacantly) What shall I do? 

Sarah. Send him word to come — that's all he 
wants — {half turning to Brant) isn't it? 

Brant. That's all— that's all ! 

Sarah, {urging Eunice gently toward up l. c.) 
There — ^go and write a little note — just a line — and 
I'll have Eufus take it! {up l. c. with Eunice) 

Eunice, {stopping up l. c. — speahs low voice) Oh 
Aunt Sal — {shaking her head) there's no use at all! 
He couldn't make him do it! 

Sarah, {urging her up the stairway) Well — 
there's no harm in his trying — so hurry, child ! 

{Exit Eunice up the stairway at up l. c. Sarah 
watches Eunice off up the stairway. Then she 
turns to Brant — coming down a little.) 

Sarah. She'll send for him, Colonel — ^but Ah'm 
afraid you don't hardly know what sort of a man 
that Surgeon is! 

Brant. It's because 1 do know that I'll see him ! 
— I'd like to do some writing — {glances about) 
Where can I? 

Sarah. Come this way. {moving up l. c. with 
Beant and indicating door near foot of stairway) 
You'll find pens an' paper here in the library. 

Brant, (stopping up l. c.) And can I send a 
message ? I want to get an Orderly here. 
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Sabah. Ah'U see that you have someone. 

Beant. You're very kind, {he exits at door up 
L, c. near foot of stairway — closing it after him. 
Saeah rings bell and waits) 

(Enter EuFus at door L. He stands l.) 

Sarah. Colonel Brant is inn the library and he 
wants to send a message. — ^You must find someone — 
I don't want you to go again. 

ExiFus. Melissa couid ^o. She's f rough now. 

Saeah. Very well. .See to it. — ^And Miss Eunice 
will have a note to send. Aren't any of the boys 
there ? 

EuFtrs. Yas'm — I kin git er hold of one of um. 

Saeah. Be as quick as you can ! 

EuFus. Yas'm. (he turns and Exits at door l. 
fumbling against the side of the door frame in his 
half-blindness and haste) 

(Saeah turns and moves toward c. heaving a slight 
sigh of relief.) 

Saeah. (to herself — half aloud) Will we never 
get through with our troubles I 

(Susan suddenly opens the low windows at up e. c. 
and runs quickly into the room from the 
veranda. She is carrying a lot of letters in the 
folds of her dress and skips down e. o. sud- 
denly confronting Saeah close on cue "Our 
troubles! ) 

Susan, (just before she gets down to Saeah) 
Auntie — Ah'm goin' to marry Mr. Beene! (Susan 
goes cheerfully to e. and turns) 

Saeah (bach in consternation against chair or 
table — her breath taken partly away) What! — You 
— ^you mean — Did I understand you correctly! 
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StJSAN. Well Ah muss say you look like you did ! 
Saeah. Do you — do you know what you're 



Susan. Goodness me — ^Ah ought tol — Ah've been 
practicing it outside there for about half an hour! 
(at chairs or lounge E, with letters) 

Sarah. Marry — Mister 

Susan, (nodding) Beene! — That's the name! — 
Ah don't much fancy it mahself but it isn't spelled 
like the way you think it is I 

Sabah. Susan — ^this is perfectly absurd! It's — 
it's out of the question 1 

Susan. Now there's no use talkin' ! 

Saeah. Ah don't believe — (turns suddenly to 
Susan) Has the man asked you ? 

Susan, (shaking head) Not yet — but Ah expect 
he's goin' to — and if he does he's a goner! (turns up 
and goes to a chair up stage) 

Saeah. Why he went away ovah a month ago ! 

Susan. Yes — (showing a large number of letters 
in folds of dress which she has gathered up in front) 
But Ah've heard from him all the same ! 

Saeah. (gasp) What! — you mean — are they 

Susan, (nodding cheerfully) All from Mr. Beene. 
(sits in chair up 0.) — ^Ah knew it would make an 
awful rumpus when Ah told you, so Ah thought 
Ah'd just start in an' have it ovah with! (bus. of 
pawing over letters in lap) 

Saeah. (sternly) Susan 

Susan, (looks up at Saeah) Yes'm! 

Saeah. You've always been a wild an' harum- 
scarum girl — an' had your way in everything ! 

Susan. Yes'm. 

Saeah. But this time you'll find is an excep- 
tion I I'm shocked you should think of such a thing ! 
Positively shocked. 

Susan, (jumps down from chair and goes over to 
her Aunt Saeah) Yes, Auntie, but it'll soon be 
over won't it? (trying to kiss her) There's a dear 
good 
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Sarah, (interrupting and putting Susan away 
from her) Ah don't want you to come near me — 
not till you dismiss such a silly idea (accent on "i") 
from your mind! (turns and goes up to door up 
L. 0.) 

Susan. Ah'U have to keep away a long time then ! 
(sits on floor in front of large chair E. c.) 

Saeah. (turning near door up L. c.) Why it's 
downright scandalous! This creature — agoing about 
making pictures! — a — a strolling artist! An' a 
Yankee tool What are we coming to! (turns and 
exits up L. 0. at door near stairway) 

Susan, (spreading letters out on the floor) Don't 
know Ah'm sure He's a Yankee — an he's horrid — 
But Ah like him. — Knew it would be a shock, Auntie 
— But if s a heap better to shock her an' then let the 
reaction set in. (6ms. with letters) Now where's 
that — (bus.) His letters get nicer every time! The 
last is the nicest of all — if I can ever find it! (paws 
about. Finds letter. Looks at it oddly — turns it 
right side up impatiently, etc.) Here it is 1 (read) 
"My dearest Miss Susan"^-Ha! — ^He might have 
left the Miss Susan out Ah should think ! "My dear- 
est — (looks over top of letter and smiles) — "I shall 
be in Nashville Tuesday." Why that's to-morrer j— 
"on the way home. — Want to see you before I go — 
an' see if there is any chance!" (pause. Puzzled) 
Now that's what Ah can't understand! (repeats) 
"Any chance" — ^Why of co'se — ^they's always a — 
chancel (reads) "You have it in your power to 
blight the life of one poor Yankee." (pause. Looks 
up over sheet. Smile breaks over her face. Shaking 
her head a little) Oh I wouldn't want to do that to 
a!nybody! 

(Bell rings, SusAN does not hear it. Reading letter 
to herself in a comical way, trying to puzzle it 
out. Enter Eupus at the door Left.) 

EuFUS. (i. Low voice) It's dat Mr. Beeae, Missy. 
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Susan, (instantly — before she thinJcs) I won't see 
'im! 

EuFus. (turning to go) Yas'm — ^Ah'U tell 'im so. 
(Exit at door left) 

Susan, (starting up) Oh — Eufus — (trying to 
gather up letter bus.) 

Beene. (outside L. — Speaking rather loud) Not 
at home eh? All right — I'll call again. 

(Loud slammimg of door outside l.) 

Susan, (sharp little screamy Oh! (starting 
hurriedly toward L. — Dropping several letters on the 
way) Eufus — ^you can't tell 'im 

(Enter Tom Beene quicMy door left — confronting 
Susan. Both stop motionless near door l. — 
Beene wears a long overcoat with a cape to it. — 
Brief pause — Then she turns and goes slowly 
to E. c. — Beene follows her. Pichs up a letter. 
Hands it to her. She tahes it absent-mindedly. 
Looks at him. Suppressed giggle. — hand over 
mouth. Then sober.) 

Susan. Ah thought you'd gone ! Ah mean — Ah 
was afraid you hadn't gone ! 

Beene. How dy do? (holding out left hand) 

Susan, (putting hand in his after a moment's 
pause) Pretty well, (looks down at his hand) 
You're polite Ah must say — ^giving a lady your left 
hand! 

Beene. Latest style. 

Susan, (pulls her hand away) Oh — is it! (she 
crosses to left) 

Beene. jingo but you've grown ! (looking at her 
admiringly) Not as tall as I am yet — ^but coming 
along ! — May I take ofE my coat and stay ' a few 
minutes ? 

Susan, (turning) Of co'se you may! — (stop' 
ping herself) Ah mean if you'll be right good! 
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Beene. Make an effort in that direction. 

Susan. Ah thought you weren't conaia' till to- 
morrer ! 

Beene. {beginning to take off coat) Had a chance 
to get here tonight — wanted to see you — so I — {biis.) 
You wouldn't help me a little would you ? 

Susan. Oh, yes ! {goes quickly to Beene — coming 
around on his right, and helps him with overcoat. 
Suddenly starting back a step with a small scream) 
Oh! {dropping coat. Stands looking at Beene's 
right sleeve which is empty) 

(Beene looks at Susan in apparent surprise.) 

Beene. {after looking at her surprised for an in- 
stant) What's the matter? 

Susan. Wh-where — {tries to point — but her arm 
falls back) 

Beene. Eh ? 

Susan, {pointing at empty sleeve) Where is it? 

Beene. {looks down at himself Sees what she 
means) Oh! {touching empty sleeve with left hand) 
Ha, ha ! — Some of your friends did that ! 

Susan. You mean — it's lost! 

Beene. No. {shakes head) I know where it is — 
hut I don't want it any more. 

Susan, {after pause — Goes to him impulsively) 
Oh Ah'm so sorry ! {holding out both hands to him) 

(Beene looks down at her two hands an instant. 
Then with a skillful movement, gets them loth 
to his left, and holds them close against him.) 

Beene. My darling — my little sweetheart! Don't 
think of it ! An arm or two more or less is a small 
affair. 

(Susan stands looking up at him an instant after he 
stops speaking, and he looks fondly down into 
her face.) 
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Susan, {suddenly recollecting herself and draw- 
ing quickly away) Oh, Ah — {laughs a little) Ah 
wasn't thinkin' 1 {turns away a little) 

Beene. {turning to pick up his coat) Strange too 
— ^the same thing occurred te me ! {picks up coat and 
puts it on chair) 

Beene. {turning to Susan) Tell me — truly and 
frankly — how's your Aunt ? 

Susan. She's pretty well, thank you I 

Beene. Glad to hear it. 

Susan. She's just been talkin' about you I 

Beene. Has, eh ? 

Susan. Mercy, yes! You'd believe it if you'd 
been yere! 

Beene. Guess it's just as well I wasn't ! 

Susan. Ah reckon it was! {moves away to B. 
carelessly) 

(Beene places a chair near c.) 
Susan. If she knew you were here she'd come in ! 
{sudden thought) Oh 1 {goes quickly up and closes 
^umgings at door or arch up l. c. She turns omd, 
looks at Beene with a little look of consciousness 
of what she has done) 

(Beene motions her to come and sit on the chair he 
placed near c. — After a moment she moves 
down c. As if in no hurry — and finally seats 
herself nonchalantly in chair c. — Beene now 
gets another chair and places it left of her. — 
Sits. — Pause. — He rises innocently and places 
his chair on the other side of her. — Sits. — 
Pause. He puts his arm on hack of her chair 
and around so that she sees it on her l. She 
turns quickly to him — as she does so he with- 
draws his arm, and when she looks at him, is 
leaning head on hand — elbow resting on back of 
her chair-^Repeat bus. — After it, Susan moves 
her chair around so she faces him. He then 
moves his chair and faces her.) 
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Susan. You — ^you don't want to see Auntie' do 
you? 

Beene. Auntie (considering) Oh well — I don't 
know as I do ! 

Susan, (jumping quichly to her feet) Oh — (go- 
ing up to portieres up L. c.) If you think you'd like 
to Ah'll just call 'er! (holds portieres a little aside 
and calls very faintly up L. c. through it) Auntie ! 

Bebnb. (quite loud) Auntie! 

Susan, (sudden start and quick turn to him) 
Sh !— She'll hear you ! 

Beene. (low voice) Hear me! I thought she was 
deaf I Can she hear? 

Susan, (low voice) Of co'se she can ! 

Beene. (low voice) I hope she won't come! 

Susan, (low voice) Then what did you do it for? 

Beene. (low voice) I — I wanted to see how it 
would sound to call her Auntie. 

Susan, (low voice) It doesn't sound very well — 
the way you did it ! 

Beene. (low voice) I don't want to see your 
Aunt — really. There's only one person I want to 
see in the entire world and that's you 

Susan, (low voice) Well if you want to see her 
you can just let me know ! 

Beene. All right — I will, (chair hus. here. He 
places the chairs near each other again, and stands in 
attitude of expecting Susan to come and sit down) 

Susan. (Seating herself) Ah thought maybe you 
might want to make a sketch of her or something. 

Beene. (seating himself beside her) No— I've 
got all the views of her I want ! 

(Pause. Susan looks up at Beene. He holes at 
her.) 

Beene. (chair bus. here. After they are seated) 
I've been called in. 

Susan; Why? 
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Beene. Taking me on the staff, or discharged—— 

Susan. What does that mean? 

Bebne. Means I'm going North tomorrow. 

Susan. I'm so glad ! 

Beene. {quicTcly) Eh! 

Susan. For you I mean! — It's your home, isn't 
it? 

Beene. Not now — {shakes head) 

Susan, (looking at him wide-eyed) Why? 

Beene. I couldn't have any home — unless you — 
(hesitates. Turns away a little.— Turns to her again) 
Tell me — (he looks into her eyes for an instant) — 
What are the chances? 

Susan. Chances ? 

Beene. (nods) TJm hm. 

Susan. The chances are you'll go, Ah reckon! 

Beene. I reckon I know that — But — (gets hold 
of her hand) — are the — are the chances that I'll 
have to go — alone ? 

Susan. Goodness me — ^how do Ah know? 

Beene. Nobody knows if you don't, (hisses her 
hand) I think you might tell a fellow (keeping her 
hand near his lips) when he came two hundred and 
fifty miles to find out. 

Susan. Two hundred and 

Beene. Fifty miles. 

(Susan lowers her eyes.) 

Susan. Did you — (hesitates. Looks up at him) 
— did you come all those — ^f or that ? 
Beene. Nothing else in the world ! 

(Susan sits regarding him an instant with a fond 
look.) 

Susan, (after gazing at him) Isn't it too bad 
you're a Yankee ! 

Beene. Yes — ^but you can't blame me — ^I was 
bom that way ! 
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Susan. Well I think you might have done some- 
thing about it ! 

Beene. {quichly) I'm trying to now — ^before it's 
too late ! I'm trying my best to have the other half 
of me Southern, don't you see! (Susan gazes at 
him) Ah — sweetheart! You like some Yankees — 
you always said you liked Colonel Brant ! Well — if 
you like one — (drawing her close to him) 

Susan, (shrinking away and rising) yes — ^but 
you know we have to draw the line somewhere ! 

Beene, (who rose with her — keeping hold of her 
hand) My darling — ^wherever you draw the line, 
you'll find me on the end of it ! 

Susan, (getting her hand away) Then Ah won't 
draw it! (turns away and moves up L. c. a little.) 

Beene. (earnestly) listen — don't go! (moving 
up toward her) Why I came all this way to ask 3 
you couldn't 

Susan, (interrupting quickly) Oh wait! (with 
a quick gesture of hand stopping him.) 

(Beene stops. Susan goes and looks out behind 
portieres then she turns and faces Beene.) 

Susan, (loud whisper — or aspirated voice) Are 
you going to propose? 

Beene. I thought of it. 

Susan. Well there isn't a ghost of a chance — 
not a single solitary ghost! 

Beene. Why not ? 

Susan, (moving down toward him) Ah told 
Auntie this afternoon it was likely to occur I 

Beene. Oh — ^you did ! 

Susan. Urn um. — Wanted to prepare her you 
know. 

Beene. How did she prepare? 

Susan, (shakes head) Not any I — Oh she wouldn't 
hear of it ! 
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Beene. Wouldn't, eh ! 

Susan, (shaking Mad) Oh no I 

Beene. Well what's she got to do it with aay- 
Way? 

Susan, {quickly) Nothing at all ! 

Beene. (instantly seizing her hand and drawing 
it close against him) Ah — ^then it's only you — and 
there is a chance — and you will come — ah — my 
sweetheart don't say no ! 

(Susan has moved up o. a little trying to get away 
as soon as he got her hand, but not very 
violent efforts. Beene moved up with her 
during his speech.) 

Beene. (up c. with her. — Continuing without a 
break from the last) It's only you I care for in the 
world ! 

Susan. Is it? 

Beene. My darling — can't you see it is! My 
whole life depends on it ! 

Susan. Does it ? 

Beene. Oh — it does ! 

Susan. Well then— Ah'U tell you ! 

Beene. Yes ! 

Susan. It couldn't be for a long time! — Ah've 
got to be sure, you know ! 

Beene. Of course! Of course darling! — But 
when? How long? 

Susan. We mustn't do anything like that in a 
hurry! — ^we musn't rush into it! 

Beene. No! noi — Tell me! How much time do 
you want? 

Susan. Ten years. 

Beene. What? 

Susan. Ah said — ten years! 

Beene. Why that's a terrible time ! — Think what 
it means. You'll be sixty then and I'll be forty-five ! 
The best years of our lives gone! Candidates for 
the sailors' home! 
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Susan. We've got to wait ten years ! 

Beene. (o glance about first) Well let's come out 
and wait in the garden! (they go to window up H. 
0.) — There's a moon, you know. 

(Beene and Susan exit at window up e. c.) 

Beene. {as they go) And it's a good place to 
talk it over ! 

Susan, {as they are going out up k. c.) Now 
Ah've made up ma mind an' there isn't any use o' 
— {window closes after them) 

(After a brief pause the bell of the front door rings 
in a distant part of the house. Soon the low 
heavy sound of door closing outside l. A mo- 
ment after Surgeon Fielding enters at door i. 
He walks in to l. c. and stops. EuFUS enters at 
door L. and stands.) 

Fielding, (low voice. To Eufus) Tell Miss 
McCreery I'm here. (Eueus turns to go up l.) No — 
wait! (Eufus stops and turns back. Fielding 
speaks in low voice — but more emphatically) Say I 
received her note and came at once — ^you understand ! 

(EuEus inclines his head slightly and goes up l. and 
l. c. and exits up the stairway up l, c. Pause. 
Fielding turns and glances about a little. Then 
moves over E. c. and along to mantel at e. Then 
down and puts his hat on lounge or chair near. 
Be stands there a moment in thought — being a 
little surprised at his sudden summons, and 
slightly suspicious of something. Enter Beant 
at door up l. o. near stairway. He comes in 
quietly and stops l, o. — Fielding turns and 
sees him. Brief pause.) 

Fielding, (low voice — iut sarcastic) Unexpected 
pleasure — to find you here ! 
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Beant. (low voice) I believe you issued the nec- 
essary permission. 

Fielding, {low voice) Hardly the way to put it 
I should say. 

Bbant. (low voice) How would you put it? 

Fielding, (low voice — but sharp and ill-tem- 
pered) I wouldn't put it at all! (turns away — but 
in a moment turns back to Bhant) But I will say 
this. — I had no idea your interview with Miss Mc- 
Creery would be prolonged until now. 

Beant. (low voice) It wasn't 1 She left me half 
an hour ago. 

Fielding, (low voice) Ah ! — Been having a little 
talk with other members of the family! (turns away 
front) 

Beant. (shakes head slightly. Speaks quietly) No. 
Just waiting for you. 

(Fielding turns and looks at Beant. Beant meets 
his gaze.) 

Fielding, (low voice. Surly) For mel (scowling 
at Beant) 

(Beant nods once — affirmatively.) 

Fielding, (low voice) Guess you're mistaken about 
that. We've got nothing to say to each other ! (turns 
away again) 

Beant. That may be — ^but I've got something to 
say to you. 

Fielding, (turning angrily — and keeping his voice 
down with an effort) See here, young man — ^you'd 
better be a little careful! Whatever happened a 
month ago — You're in it as well as I — in it deep ! 

Beant, (quickly. Low voice — but sharp) Almost 
as deep as you I 

Fielding, (angry — but keeping voice down) 
You're in it, — that's enough! And you'd better be 
careful what you do I 
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Bbant. (low voice) I know perfectly well what 
I'm going to do — and I know precisely what you're 
going to do — ^you can make sure of that 1 

(Fielding looJcs at Brant an instant. Then glances 
L. and up L. 0. and bach to Beant.) 

Bhant. No — (shakes head) You're not going just 
yet. — Not till I show you something ! 

(Fielding looks at Brant a moment, and then walks 
over to him.) 

Fielding, (low voice. But showing intense hatred) 
It wasn't so very long ago I slapped you across the 
face! 

Bbant. (low voice. Looking in Fielding's face) 
I rememher that. 

Fielding, (low voice) Well, look out it doesn't 
occur again! 

Bhant. (low voice. But sharp and distinct) If it 
does I'll kill you. 

Fielding, (close to Bbant. Low voice) I noticed 
there wasn't such a damned lot of killing last time ! 

Brant, (low voice) Times have changed ! 

Fielding. What makes the difference — if I may 
ask? 

Bbant. This time I'm not an oflBcer of the Army 
— on duty. 

Fielding, (low voice) Eeally! — ^And what are 
you? 

Bbant. (low voice) Just a man. 

Fielding. Well, whatever you are — (gets hat e. 
and starts to cross L.) I've had enough of you! 

(Bbant steps down iefore him. Fielding stops near 
0. Brief pause.) 

Fielding, (low — threatening) You dare to pre- 
vent me from leaving this house 1 
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Beant. (drawing a folded sheet of written paper 
from pocket) You'll prefer to stay — when you've 
seen this, (unfolding it) 

Fielding, (low voice) Well, I won't see it — or 
liave anything further to say to you! (turns up and 
starts toward window up k. c.) One way out of the 
house is as good as another to me ! 

Bkant. (in a little louder and more incisive voice) 
Then it goes to the General without your seeing it. 
(folds up the paper) 

(Fielding stops up k. c. and turns bach to Bhant 
to see what he means.) 

Beant. (moving l. o. and speahing off l. in low 
voice) Eufusl (Enter EuFUS at door l.) Has the 
Orderly come? 

EuFUS. (low voice) He ur heah, suh — a-waitin' 
juss outside de do'. 

Beant. (low voice) Ask him to 

Fielding, (quick interruption — but in low voice) 
What is it? 

(Beant turns to Fielding.) 

Beant. (low voice) Did you speak? 

Fielding, (low voice — but a trifle louder) I said 
what is it? — (points) The thing there — ^you say 
you're going to send to headquarters. 

Beant. (low voice) A statement I've just written 
and signed, (pause) Would you care to look at it? 

Fielding, (low voice) Why should I? 

Bhant. (turning to Rurus L. Low voice) Tell 
that Orderly 

Fielding, (louder — in order to stop him) What's 
it ahout? 

Beant. (turns to Fielding. Low voice) The 
escape of a convicted spy from the military Hospital 
under the pretense of death. 
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Fielding, (low voice) You're lying. 

Brant, (low voice) You'll soon see whether I 
am or not! (turns left) Send the Orderly 

Fielding, (low voice — but very incisive) Wait! 
(Beant turns to him once more) What are you 
doing ? 

Brant, (low voice) Do you want me to tell you 
again? 

Fielding, (moves down near Brant on his b. 
Low voice) Have you forgotten that you were mixed 
up in that affair ! 

Brant, (low voice) Not at all — it's in here. 
Both of us. — Like to glance at it? (extending the 
paper toward Fielding) Perfectly safe. If you tear 
it I can write another. 

(Fielding takes the paper and loohs at it — his hand 
trembling very slightly. Brant stands waiting. 
Fielding soon hands the paper back to him. 
Brant taking it.) 

Fielding, (low voice) You wouldn't dare send 
that ! 

Brant, (quickly to Eufus l.) — but keeping voice 
low) Tell that Orderly to step this way. (quietly — 
with no flourish whatever — draws a long envelope 
from his pocket and puts the written paper into_ it, 
quickly sealing it. The audience does not lose sight 
of the paper for an instant from the time it is in 
Fielding's hand until Brant has sealed it in the 
envelope) 

(Fielding stands watching Brant until the paper is 
sealed in the envelope. Then he quickly goes 
close to him.) 

Fielding, (low voice. Near Brant) See here! 
See here! Do you know what they'll do to you! 
Beant. (low voice — but incisive) Perfectly well! 
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— ^And besides that I know what they'll do to you— 
and (pointing his finger in Fielding's face) You're 
the man I'm after ! 

Fielding, (as if to rush on Bbant and strike 
him) By God I'll 

(Brant simply looks at Fielding without a motion. 
Fielding stops. Holds it a second. Then recov- 
ers. Enter Oedehlt at door L. He salutes and 
stands at the door waiting — Beant turns to 
Okdeelt.) 

Beant. (low voice. Holding the envelope in his 
hand) Important communication for General Stam- 
burg. 

(Oedeelt instantly goes to Beant and takes the 
envelope.) 

Bbant. (as he hands the envelope to Oedbely) 
See that he gets it at once! 

(Oedeelt salutes, turns and walks quickly to door l. 
as if to go out without stopping.) 

Fielding, (as Oedeelt reaches door) Halt! — 
Halt! 

(Oedeelt stops and turns.) 

Oedeelt. (seeing that Suegeon Fielding must 
have spoken) Shall I go on, Colonel? 

Beant. (low voice) No. — Wait, (turns to Field- 
ing) You gave that order to halt I believe! 

Fielding. I — (hesitates) I'd like to speak to you. 

Beant. (to Oedeelt) Take that message outside 
the door of the house, and wait till I send you word. 

(Oedeelt salutes and turns. Exits at the door l.) 

Fielding, (hurrying to Beant as soon as he sees 
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Obdeely leave the room. Quick utterance. Low 
voice) Take it away from him! Take it away for 
God's sake ! (Bbant merely shakes his head a little 
as he looks at Fielding. Fielding goes on — almost 
in a loud whisker) Why, damn it, man — if you send 
that in it convicts us both ! 

Bbant. {quietly) Don't you suppose I know it? 

Fielding, (hoarse whisper. Desperately) Then 
what are you doing 9 

Brant, {quietly) I'm sending it in. 

Fielding, {low voice — lut tremendous excite- 
ment) You're crazy, Brant! You're raving mad! 

(Bbant looks steadily at Fielding without replying.) 

Fielding. You're a madman I tell you! 

Bbant. {low voice) Which will you have? 

Fielding, {sudden realization of the alternative. 
Low voice) What — ^what? 

Bbant. {low voice) Answer quick — does that go 
to the General, or do you ask Miss McCreery — ^be- 
fore witnesses — as a personal favor — ^to consider any 
promise she may have made to you abrogated — can- 
celled — ^at an end I Which shall it be ? ' 

Fielding, {low voice) Good God, man — don't 
rush me into this ! I've got to have an hour or so 
to consider! {moves about) 

Bbant. {quickly. Low voice) Not an hour or a 
minute! — The Orderly's got that paper! 

Fielding, {stopping to speak — near Bbant. Low 
voice) Think of yourself — ^think of yourself, you 
fool! 

Bbant. {low voice) I have ! 

Fielding, {low voice) If that gets to the Gen- 
eral it's the end of you! 

Bbant. {low voice — as he points in Fielding's 
face.) And the end of you — don't forget that! 

Fielding, {louder and desperate — but still sub- 
dued) I tell you you wouldn't stand any more 
chance than a rat in — {interrupted) 
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Bhant. (breahing in sharply — as he turns L.) 
Kuf us ! 

(EuFUS enters at door l.) 

Brant, (as Eufus enters — so hardly a wait) Tell 
the Orderly to go on with 

Fielding, {breaking in. Louder voice) Here — 
wait ! — You cursed blackguard ! You loafer ! If you 
— if — {sudden thought. Whole manner changed) 
H-a, ha! {triumphant gesture.) I've got you now! 
Ha, ha, ha ! Thank God I thought of that ! {point- 
ing L.) It's worthless! You're damned paper's 
worthless! You can't do a thing! 

Bhant. {trying to cover anxiety) Can't I? 

Fielding. You sharp devils always miss a trick 
somewhere and you've missed a good one! They had 
a pass to take that body through our lines ! He's 
gone ! No one examined him but me — and I say he 
was dead ! Your word against mine ! I'm a Surgeon 
an' you never looked at 'im! I say he was dead — 
and by God he was dead ! And there's not a man 
who can prove 

{Portieres up l. c. open and Hatne stands 
white and gHm up L. c. Fielding l. c. frozen 
motionless, looTcing at Hatne. After an in- 
stant's pause, Bhant turns slowly to see what 
stopped Fielding. On seeing Hatne he steps 
baclc a little in surprise — and stands.) 

Hatne. {very quietly) Eeckon Ah might have 
something to say about that, {brief pause) You're 
behavin' so decent about this. Colonel, that Ah can 
do no less! — Here's the proof you want! {touching 
himself) — Go on an' arrest me. 

Brant {low voice) There's only one man here can 
do that. Lieutenant. I've resigned from the service. 

(Hatne glances across at Fielding.) 
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Hatne. (low voice — After a glance across at 
Fielding) If it's that Surgeon you mean Ah don't 
really think from what Ah've overheard he'll care so 
very much about doin' it! (turns and looks at 
Fielding again for an instant. Fielding motion- 
less) Looks like I was right, too ! — (turns to Bhant) 
Now supposin' Colonel, you end this thing one way 
or the othah! 

Beant. (turns to Fielding. — Speales in low voice) 
What's your decision? — This time the Orderly goes! 

Fielding, (after brief pause — Speaks hoarsely) 
Where's Miss McCreery? 

(Hatne turns left and makes a slight motion to 
EuFUS. — EuFUS turns and exits at door l. — 
After exit of Eurus, Hatne moves to left and 
stops near door — a little above it. — Beant re- 
tires up a little. — Fielding turns and moves 
' slowly to E. and stands near mantel without 
, turning. — Brief pause — the three men waiting.) 

(Enter Eunice from between the portieres up l. 
c. — She comes uncertainly in a little way and 
stops up L. c. glancing from one to another, and 
finally letting her eyes rest on Hatne at l. — 
Hatne makes a motion indicating Fielding 
across at E. — Eunice turns slowly and looks 
across at him — then moves a little way toward 
him stopping near c. — Others are looking at 
Fielding intently. — After a brief pause Field- 
ing turns part way towards Eunice — speaking 
somewhere off toward Left front.) 

Fielding, (forcing himself to speak. Low voice) 
Miss McCreery — (slight pause) A few weeks ago I 
Tf^as — desperate enough to take you at your word and 
do a desperate thing. I — I iind myself unable to 
carry it through. Therefore I release you from any 
promise or obligation — to me. (lets his voice fall as 
if it were the end and turns away B.) 
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Beant. (quietly but incisively) That's not enough. 

Fielding, (after brief pause — turns front, low 
voice) I — personally request you to consider it at an 
end. (remains looking front) 

Beant. (after slight pause turns to Eunice. 
Speaks in low voice) Miss McCreery, do you wish to 
do this? (short pause) 

Eunice, (low voice. Eyes lowered) Yes. (after 
a slight pause she moves up e. c. and stands there 
without turning front) 

(Hatne, after Eunice has moved up, goes quietly 
to the door l. and pushing it open speaks off.) 

Hatne (speaking off) Oh Eufus I (emphasis on 
"Oh") — Just hold that front door open a little ways 
— ^the Surgeon'll be goin' through ! 

(Fielding turns and looks across at Hatne. Then 
crosses with quiet dignity and exits at door L. — 
An instant later the sound of the heavy front 
door closing is heard outside L. Eunice turns 
round slowly, facing front, and moves down a 
little, stopping at E. Stand there with eyes 
lowered. Hatne who has stepped back a little 
above the door l. to let Fielding pass, now 
turns to Brant and Eunice. After looking at 
them a moment, goes over to Brant near l. c.) 

Hatne. (stopping up l. c. a little way from 
Brant) Whatever you are. Colonel, you've behaved 
like a white-man! — (he stands looking at Brant an 
instant without speaking) — An' it's up to me to do 
the same. At least Ah'm goin' to be as decent as that 
scoundrelly Surgeon o' yores. He was kind enough 
— under considerable pressure — ^to release mah cousin 
there from any promise or obligation and it looks 
to me as though Ah'd oughter to do the same. Ah'm 
under some pressure mahself, but it's the pressure 
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o' knowin' she'd prefer it that way — and that you're 
ev'ry inch a man. Now Ah'U have to say good- 
night — an mos' — ligely good-bye — for Ah'm surely 
strong enough to get across the line an' go to work 
fightin' you barbarians again for all Ah'm worth! 
Good-bye, Colonel! — (grasping Beant's hand) An' 
good luck! (wrings Beant's hand and turns and 
exits up L. c.) 

(After exit of Hat>te — Beant recovers himself and 
turns, toward Eunice — who is seated on sofa 
facing fireplace, Bbant goes to her and leans 
over bach of sofa — getting her hand in his.) 

Brant, (after looJcing at her an instant in silence) 
Is it true — or am I in a dream? 

Eunice, (after very slight pause, as she looks at 
Beant) It's true. 

Beant. (putting arm around her) Eunice! 
Eunice ! 

Eunice. He told me he was going to 

Brant. Yes ! Yes ! It was noble — it was splendid 
of him! But his releasing . you — ^that doesn't mean 
that you — (stops as he looks down into her face) 

Eunice, (nodding her head a little before speak- 
ing) Oh! yes it does! (Beant takes her in his 
arms) 

(They separate when Susan and Bbene enter and 
Brant stands up looking at Susan amd Beene 
— Eunice also watches them but doesn't rise.) 

Susan, (as she and Beene enter through window 
R. c. and going down h. c. Beene following Susan, 
both trying to talk at once) But there ain't the least 
use talking about it — ^not any use at all. 

Beene. (as he follows Susan on) That's what I 
say — ^Let's call it settled! 

Susan, (down l. c.) It's settled the way I 
say. . . .That's the only way it can be settled. 
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Beene. Of course, ten years — I understand that I 

Susan. Oh I well if you do 

Beene. Why certainly — That's easy — Ten years — 
with nine off for good behavior. 

Susan. No! No! Nothing off — (turns L. and 
goes up L. c.) 

Beene. (following her around and getting l. of 
her) But wait — I want to tell you! They always 
do that! 

Susan. No! No! 

Beene. Even the worst criminals get something 
off — even a thief, even a — (sees Beant and Eunice) 
Why Brant, my dear fellow, I'm delighted to see you 
again, (arm out as he goes K. Shakes hands with 
Bhant) And Miss McCreery. . . . (shakes hands with 
Eunice) I am delighted — so glad to see you, etc. 

(Susan who has turned at c. and watched Beene go 
K. gives sudden sharp little scream. Beant, 
Eunice, Beene all turn quickly on the scream 
to see what has happened, Susan stands point- 
ing at Bbene's right arm. Beene suddenly 
realizing his error, tries for an instant to put 
his arm back — and starts toward Susan trying 
to explain. Both talk ad. lib. to fill. Susan 
will not hear of it, and when Beene holds out 
his right hand to her she slaps it down, and 
same with left. Then she turns and goes up i. 
c. Beene following — and around among and 
mixed up with the portieres, and the two finally 
subside and become quiet behind them. After 
Susan and Beene are quiet behind the portieres 
Beant goes around in front of sofa and sits 
alongside Eunice.) 

Beant. Ten years ! Must I wait as long as that ? 
Eunice, (shaking her head a little first) Not 
quite. 

(Beant hisses her hands.) 
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Beant. Listen! I've left the Army — I'm going 
North in a few days — ^why can't we — {voice sinks to 
a whisper and they go on earnestly discussing some- 
thing — Bhant's arm about her) 

(Both are sitting facing fireplace. Baclcs to L. and 
back of sofa should hide them from anybody in 
the room. Enter Saeah at door l. 3 e. She 
hurries in — as Hatne has told her of his release 
of BusriCE she wishes to prevent any mischief.) 

Saeah. (entering l.) Eunice — ^your cousin has 
just told me that he — (looks about) Where are you, 
Eunice ? 

Eunice, (rising at e. and turning toward Saeah) 
I'm here — Aunt Sal. 

(Beant now rises and faces Saeah.) 

Saeah. (after a look of consternation at them) 
Colonel Brant — I'm obliged to tell you quite plainly 
that while we are duly grateful for what you've done 
for us, my brother will never consent to this ! 

Eunice. But Auntie — I know he will. 

Saeah. You know nothing about it ! (turning to 
go L. Beant and Eunice sit on sofa again) I shall 
speak to your cousin before he goes — (going up l. c. 
He will at least request you to — (throiving aside cur- 
tains sees Susan and Beenb sitting on the stairway. 
Turns front.) I don't approve of this at all! 

Beene. (sitting on stairway) What's she got to 
do with it? 

Susan, (sitting on stairway) Nothing whatever ! 

CURTAIN. 
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